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PREFACE BY THE AUTHOR. 



I have been persuaded^ rather unwillingly, to 
allow these papers to come before the public, feeb'ng 
that any information they contain has been already 
given by abler hands ; but, as there is an interest 
at present attached to everything Russian, I trust 
they will afford some entertainment, even should 
they find readers beyond the circle for which they 
are chiefly intended. 

The notes on different works have been retained, 
as showing the extent to which foreign literature is 
introduced into that country. 



INTRODUCTION. 



A subject, however interesting in itself, is 
capable of being worn threadbare — the more 
interesting, perhaps, so much the more likely to be 
made wearisome by repetition ; and the engrossing 
topics of Russia and the Crimea stand greatly in 
danger of losing their popularity, at least in a 
literary point of view, from such a cause ; yet in 
the face of this danger the Editor of these letters, 
&c., ventures to place them before the public, with 
the hope that they may be read with some interest, 
as affording glimpses into the domestic life and 
national character of a people that has so lately 
engaged the attention of all Europe, not to say 
the world. 

In selecting for publication, care has been taken 
to choose only what was suited for general reading ; 
on which account, the letters being mere extracts, 
and in some places slightly altered by the Author, 
it has been thought better to arrange them in a 
continued form, without the individual addresses. 

The pieces introduced, where not marked to 
the contrary, are either original or translated by 
the writer from Russian compositions. 



ILLUSTRATIONS. 

The Kremlin, Moscow To face the Title Page. 

The Princess's House, Krasnoe To face page 48. 

Group of Peasant Women, Government of 

Orel To face page 72. 

Sketch in a Russian Village To fia«e page 78. 

A Merchant's Kibitka overtaken by a 

Snowstorm To face page 232. 



ERRATA. 

Page 16. — Omit the date 10, and retain only 22. 

Page 64. — Insert the date 1845 to commence the Chapter. 

Page 68, line 20. — Omit them at the end of the line. 



Any Profits arising from this Work, will be devoted 
to the Schools in connection with St. Thomas's Church, 
tUoventry. 
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CHAPTER I. 

CopenhageB, June 16th, 1845, 
5 o'clock, — calm. 



I MUST write something here, though as Mr. 

desired his London correspondent yesterday to let 
you know of our safe arrival, I shall not send this 
off till I have filled my sheet ; and it is delightful 
to think what a sheet there is to fill, and how much 
I have to fill it with ! I have been so wretchedly 
sea-sick, notwithstanding the beautiful weather 
with which we have been favoured, that I have not 
been able to write, as I intended, a little, night and 
morning, of the events of each day. Now, however, 
we are at anchor, lying off Copenhagen, where we 
have been all night, as we have two passengers 
who are to go ashore h^re, and who were forced 
to wait for daylight to be examined as to whether 
they are in proper health, or must perform quaran- 
tine. The stewardess says it is too early to be up 
yefc — only 5 o'clock — else I want to be on deck, to 
have a look at the town. 

7 B 



2 RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 

And now for our proceedings. God has been 
very merciful to us, to me especially. We have 
had a most favourable passage hitherto, and I find 
myself among very kind friends. Can I tell you 
what I felt when we loosed from the shore at Hull ? 
We went on board to tea ; and the tide came up 
sooner than was expected, so we were to sail at ten. 
It was quite light, and we were above, looking 
about us. One of the gentlemen showed me a 
vessel, half lying, on the other side of the dock 
bridge : " Do you see ?" he said, " when that vessel 
is upright in the water, there will be depth for us 
to sail out, and the dock will be opened ;" so I 
watched it. By slow degrees she righted, and when 
nearly straight we saw the dock slowly open, and 
the two halves of the bridge close to us move round, 
each to its own bank ; then there was a call f(^ 
visitors to leave the ship, and we were afloat. We 
stood on deck for a long time, watching the shores 
of the Humber, which is here very broad and very 
dirty; and then went to our berths. The next 
morning I got up very boldly, but was soon 
glad to lie down again. In the afternoon went up 
to get a little fresh air, and everybody was so kind 
that I did not feel lonely, though all was so new 
and strange. Next day we had a fresh breeze, which 
made most of us uncomfortable. By this time we 
were fairly out at sea, without any land to be seen. 
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It is a strange feeling that the »ght brings with it, 
the waves as they rise look so beautiful with their 
white crests ; and there we were, away as it seemed 
from any help, with the winds and waters doing 
their utmost to stop us on our way, and yet on we 
went in spite of all. There is even a pleasure in 
stemming a difficulty, with an end in view ; but 
the sensation of quiet afterwards is more pleasant 
still, and with the evening the wind lulled, to our 
great consolation. The next day was Sunday. I 
thought much of you all as I read the service in 

my little berth. In the afternoon Mrs. A 

persuaded me to go on deck ; and such a lovely 
evening it was, and such a lovely scene — on one 
side were the Swedish hills, not very high or rug- 
ged, but looking so calm against the blue sky; 
Zealand lay on the other side. We have some 
intelligent men on board — one from Norway and 
another from Denmark ; the language of the two 
countries alike, and differs a little from that of 
Sweden — the country of our kind-hearted, merry 
little stewardess. They sang together a Danish 
song, and it seemed the most plaintively-musical 
thing I had ever heard. There might be something 
in the accompanying ripple of the waves, and sound 
of the breeze ; but the language is certainly soft 
and sweet. Then the Miss A.'s sang that beauti- 
ful hymn, « Thou art, O God, the Ufe and light," 
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to the air of a Russian hymn ; that, too, was very 
plaintive and very sweet ; but what I have heard 
of Russian I thoroughly dislike. 

We pafised the Castle of Cronberg, a very 
strongly-fortified place, and arrived at Elsinore, 
having left Helsinborg on our left. Here came out 
to us a little boat, and we stopped to receive a 
Swedish pilot, with rings in his ears! also, a 
functionary who came to look at some of our cargo, 
and take away our captain to pay the Sound Dues. 
While we were dodging about waiting for him, we 
passed a large Danish man-of-war, to which our at- 
tention was called by our young Dane, who gave the 
first mate a good-humoured blow upon the back 
with his telescope for declaring that, " Bring down 
one of our English frigates, and we would do for it 
in no time." At last our captain returned, and 
we started with a fine breeze. I wish I could de- 
scribe tliis old fortress of Elsinore : there is a high 
wall in front, and battlemented towers with small 
windows rise behind, and a green bank slopes from 
the wall to the water's edge : of course, I thought of 
Hamlet. The water was delightfully calm as we 
sailed along. We passed the Island of Huln, where 
Tyoho di Brahe, or '' TwMo di BrcMSy" as I was 
told to pronounce it, lived a great part of his life. 
The observatory is in ruins. The sun set gloriously 
behind a grove of birch trees, the coasts in some 
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parts being finely wooded on both sides. We were 
sorry when the time came for going below. I will 
finish my account of the day with a remark of the 
captain's. He had been saying, in answer to some 
observation, that he would gladly give up his work 
and retire. I observed he would then want some- 
thing to do. " Yes," he added, " we are never 
satisfied : it should teach us to look for something 
better." 

They are washing the deck. It is six o'clock. 
I may get up and look at Copenhagen. 

(Evening,) — The boat roUs and tumbles, but 
I must say one thing — disappointment is our lot on 
earth. Nothing could I see of Copenhagen but the 
shipping and the tops of the houses, and churches, 
and the promenade, of which I took a little sketch 
while we waited, and sad to tell, Mr. R. thought 
there would be a bother if we went on shore about our 
passports, so decreed, after we left deck last night, that 
we should not go. The boat, with one of the gentle- 
men, left before we were up this morning : he came 
back all delight. In the meantime we parted with 
our agreeable fellow passengers, the Dane and the 
Norwegian, and wondered we could feel so much 
for people whom we had seen so little : but so it is; 
we come here into such close contact, and the gentle- 
men have little else to do than wrap us in our cloaks, 
bring us seats, help us down stairs, &c. &c. I 
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assure you I find more deference paid me thaii I 
quite like, for it must be founded upon something 
out of myself, and not on esteem for my character, 
and I feel afraid of losing what I have not myself 
gained. But good night : God bless you. I hope 
to live to make one more voyage, and then never 
to leave England again. 

Friday morning, at Mr. J. A.'s country- 
house or Dam — call it Dalcka, 

I wish I could have written more on board the 
packet, for our little adventures would have amused 
you, and now to me they have lost interest, 
swallowed up in the mighty ones that have come 
like fat kine out of this river Neva. Would I could 
tell you half the new ideas that have presented 
themselves since this time yesterday. But to go 
on a little in order: — On Tuesday morning we 
sailed into the Baltic ; the shores on each side are 
low, and we did not see much, but it was a lovely 
day ; I quite enjoyed it ; the waters were smooth, 
and then the sun-set, more beautiful than any, 
perhaps, who have not seen a sun-set at sea, can 
imagine. This day I dined in the cabin for the 
first time, and found I had lost much of the fun by 
remaining on deck, which however I was obliged to 
do at first. Our party was now reduced to ourselves, 
a Mr. U., coming over as engineer, and a clergyman 
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from Hull taking a trip to see something of the 
world. Wednesday morning we entered the Gulf 
of Finland, and had a lovely sail, though the shores 
were still too low and too distant for us to see 
much. I should tell you we had begged to be called 
at sunrise, that we might enjoy the sight, but, 
unfortunately, when we got on deck, there was so 
dense a cloud on the eastern horizon that we saw 
only the reflection of the sun's light. In the even- 
ing another glorious sun-set, of gold and amber ; I 
never in my life saw anything so beautiful ; ''and I 
can assure you, reclining on a nice canopied bench, 
with cuishions and a book, and such a scene before 
you, is no mean gratification : indeed, I felt every 
day how much reason I had to be thankful. The 
family were and are most kind, and I shall feel part- 
ing from them very much ; the more I see of them 
the more I like them. There is one little brother, 
about three years old, who understood nothing but 
Russian when they left Petersburg last summer, but 
after spending a winter at Dresden he forgot it all, 
and talked only German ; now he seems to know 
nothing but English ; so easy is language at that 
age, when the expression of its impressions is the 
only thing that occupies the mind. Wednesday 
evening we played at Garrelhyy a famous game, 
which warmed my feet for the first time since we 
came on board : it i» played by a succession of 
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couples, one behind another, and headed by a single 
gentleman ; the last couple run forwards, outside 
the others, and endeavour to join hands again before 
the gentleman in front, who starts as the two come 
up, can seize hold of the lady's hand ; if he succeed, 
he takes his place with her in front of the other 
couples, and her former partner takes his place as a 
single one, and the game proceeds as before. I 
feel stiff from it yet. Yesterday all was bustle, 
expectation, and doing of nothing ; we packed our 
little bags, as everything else would be taken away ; 
the luggage was handed up, we all dressed in 
hetlermore style, and awaited our arrival into jwrt. 
The first mate good-naturedly explained to me the 
quadrant, and showed me how to take the latitude ; 
it was curious to see the sun come down from his 
height and settle on the horizon. I can't under- 
stand it. I like everything about this vessel. The 
Camilla, in which I hoped to sail, leaked, and the 
passengers not nearly so well accommodated as we 
were. I was sure I should find some reason to be 
thankful that Hull was my port instead of London. 
And now I have brought you with me into 
Russian territories. Bronzed faces, with very light 
hair, appear, and figures in very loose dresses, or 
queer-looking skirts, a miserable race, and some- 
times a long dirty beard. We were looking out for 
the guard ship ; and presently, when nearly arrived 
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at Cronstadt, we let off our steam to allow ourselves 
to be boarded by some men calling and considering 
themselves government officers ; but truly they 
were no favourable specimen of the human race in 
general, or of the great Czar's subjects in particu- 
lar : I never saw a more degraded looking set than 
the men who rowed the boat. After them came 
Custom-Chouse officers when we anchored at Cron- 
stadt, there not being sufficient depth for us to go 
up to Petersburg ; they sealed up the hold, looked 
over our passports, &c., &c. After having detained 
us two or three hours, one of them accompanied us 
to the small vessel (the Alexander) which was to 
convey us to the great city. The sun had set 
before we reached it, so we lost some of the effect, 
though it was still quite light ; but it is a splendid 
city. My expectations were fully realized, if not 
surpassed: the Neva is so broad, the houses so 
large, everything on so large a scale. We saw the 
churches in the distance, with their golden cupolas 
or stars. The people interest me more even than the 
buildings. We approached the quays and stopped 
to disembark, and then there was such a happy 
meeting with a father and three brothers — lads 
from eight to fourteen — it was a pleasure even to 
stand by and look on. Our baggage went one way, 
and we another in a caleche, with a coachman before 
us in one of those low caps we see in pictures, a 



10 RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 

long wide coat, and a black beard. — [N.B. I 
begin to think these appendages rather knowing.] 
— ^We rattled along the quay, turned a comer, 
stopped at a wide entrance ; then there were salu- 
tations, of which I understood only the first sen- 
tence, and we went into a very large house, with 
lofty rooms and uncarpeted floors ; but all in con- 
fusion, as the things were gone into the country. 
So we presently remounted the caleche, trotted along 
the back 2tne, over a fine wooden bridge, through 
some streets, past the Sailor's Church (looking 
rather HoUoway xAoto-ish outside), and through the 
grand arch made to celebrate Alexander's return 
after the defeat of Bonaparte, which formed the 
barrier, and so on to the Peterhof road. Here we 
were constantly passed by Fins with their very 
primitive-looking carts — a log of wood resting on 
two wheels, and fastened with a rope to a wretched 
animal of the horse kind ; droskas, with beards out- 
side* and mustachiosf behind — caleches with gay 
ladies, military men on horseback, &c. ; and yet it 
was nearly eleven o'clock at night. The road was 
prettier than I expected. I never before saw birch 
trees so large, but so many I am tired of them 
already. The country houses on each side are very 
gay in yellow, red, green, and blue ; the road dirty, 

* On the driverb. t On those inside. 
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but not SO bad. On we went for rather more than 
ten versts, and then we were at home ! — ^large, lofty 
rooms again. Really, the waste of space and power 
(for there seems so many people employed about 
the same thing) is something extraordinary, almost 
gracing to English utQMarianism : land has so little 
value that it is quite lessened in importance. 
About one o'clock we went to bed, still quite light. 
Do you not feel quite wearied at the bare idea ?. 
Morning came again, bright and beautiful. We 
were obliged to be up and at breakfast early, 
because of going to the Custom-house. Breakfast 
done, we rattled off again, and stopped where it 
was announced, in four languages, that there pas- 
sengers were to have their luggage examined ; and 
here we were again brought face to face with Rus- 
sian authorities, in their long dangling coats. 1 
was treated more unmercifully than any one else ; 
they turned out almost everything, and crammed 
them in again; cutting my cords, tearing my 
wrappers, and cracking my packing cases. But it 
passed, like other things ; and people who cannot 
stay quietly at home must expect to suffer for it. 

Then we came off to the house in town, and I 
picked up your favourite book, the Misses Maga- 
zine in French — ^read Beauty and the Beast, and 
thought of the time when you read it to us : what 
a pretty little tale it is ! 
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My passport is somewhere now, being ex- 
amined. To-morrow I have to go before the 
Secret Police, in case, I suppose, of misdemeaning 
myself at some future period. My books, too, are 
not yet come back from the Board of Censor, so I 
cannot go on to Moscow at present. Meantime, I am 
only too happy to be where I am ; but Russia is 
nothing to England, nothing at all — paper and 
gingerbread ! I shall like it better in time. I 
cannot tell you all I have seen — ^the women with- 
out bonnets ; the military in their cloaks ; the heir 
apparent* and his brotherf in their carriage. When 
my ideas are more arranged, they will perhaps be 
expressed more intelligibly. The air is mild, the 
houses cool; there is no msible danger of being 
washed away. I have tasted Russian sour black 
bread, and do not like it ; a kind of sour soup, which 
was better ; and partridges, which had been frozen, 
finer than any I ever saw in England. The maid at 
Mr. A.'s Dalcka is German, and I tried to talk to 
her in that language — I tried with the German 
steward on board the packet ; but though I could 
understand him, I could not make him understand 
me : four languages are nothing foi one person here. 
Tell the young ones that we really gained two hours 
coming, our watches being that much wrong. And 

* The present Emperor Alexander, 
t The Grand Duke Constantinc. 
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now for love to all. I shall never send all I wish. 
I thought of all who had helped to pack as my boxes 
and their contents came to light again : it seems 
so long since that evening that it is almost impos- 
sible to recall it ; and yet, I do not feel as if so very 
far from you ; time, too, will steal on insensibly, 
and we shall be together again. I shall hope to 
hear soon, and have every little particular you can 
possibly think of : I do not allow myself to dwell on 
thoughts of home. You know all those who will 
like to hear of me, and by whom I wish to be re- 
membered. 

I do not like to say all I think of all around 
me. Buss sounds better in the mouths of Russians 
than of English. I have not yet seen the statue of 
the great Peter : when I look at the wild Fins, I feel 
his greatness more and more. Every thing here is 
great. An immense bridge is being begun, which 
is, I fancy, to be tall enough to allow steamers to 
pass under. What is done here is so generally 
done now for the first time, that there are no old 
ways to be got rid of, and therefore it is done in 
the best way they can do it, unless they are in too 
great a hurry to do it well. Coaches and harness 
having been used here, as elsewhere, for some con- 
siderable time, are still very primitive and extra- 
ordinary. Some of the military in their cloaks, 
and shorn faces, look very like Chinese — when they 
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do shave, they shave whiskers and all. The horses 
to the drosehkas have arches over their necks, as 
one has seen in pictures ; and the vehicles them- 
selves are very small indeed — often only a seat 
outside for the driver, astride on a cushion, and one 
behind. My things have travelled pretty safely ; 
quite so, indeed ; and the boxes have stood well 
after all my anxiety. I find I must learn Russe, so 
should like to do it pretty well. The letters being 
80 different, and so many in number, I find it very 
difficult. I shall be glad when this state of excite- 
ment and change is past — I long to be at rest. 
There is a prison opposite, and one of the men is 
looking out through the grated window, poor 
fellow ! We should not talk of rest when so many 
of our fellow-creatures are wanting all the energies 
that any who possess any talent or influence of. 
any kind can exert in their behalf, or with a view 
to their welfare. 
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ON BOARD THE ROB ROY. 

June 16th, 1845. 
The tide is up, the port enclosed, what recks it now to 

weep ? 
The anchor heaved, the cable loosed, and we are on the deep. 
The dancing waves our pathway spread, the breeze is fresh 

and fair ; 
The moon above looks calmly down, and stars are glistening 

there. 

Ah ! what should these pure orbs of light with sorrow have 

to do? 
Yet ihiu their quiet course may speak to sadden'd hearts 

and true. 
Go forth ! the path of duty tread, and there shall be your 

rest. 
Nor fear — ^where Heaven the end hath shown, the pathway 

shall be blest. 

Then let the troubled one repose, and let the wearied sleep. 
The same kind hand will bless our home, that guides us o'er 

the deep. 
The short-lived night hath passed, and now 'tis glorious 

mom again ; 
Nought but the blue sky over head, around the boimdless 

main. 

Nor yet is happiness denied, e'en here as on we go. 
For kindly hearts are many still, on this our world below. 
And what if friendships here be formed to last but for a day f 
They're tokens of a Father's love, they light us on our way. 

Yes, earth has many a thorny road, by weary footsteps trod, 
But flowers, though small, bloom there the while, for those 
who trust in God. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Peterhof-road, Petersburg, 

June 10 (22), 1845. 

I begin my letter to day, that I may have 
plenty of time to write a long one, and I know I 
shall soon find myself very much occupied, I have 
still so much to learn, as well as to teach. It is 
Sunday, and my trials are already beginning, as 
regards religion, for the day is not kept here as I 
like to see it; work, and that not altogether, is 
laid aside, only to give way to a more than usual 
degree of enjoyment : happy on Sunday we ought to 
be, but it should be happiness that arises from feeling 
that God is with us, and that He provided the day 
for our bodily refreshment and spiritual advance- 
ment. The family have, or are going, to disperse 
upon a little expedition, and I have begged to 
remain at home, having borrowed a Bible and 
Prayer-Book, my own being still detained by the 
Board of Censor. I feel that a merciful Providence 
has been with me hitherto, and that He will not 
desert me now, in the dangers, whatever they may 
be, of the path I have chosen. 

This morning I went with the Misses A. to 
see part of the service as performed in the Russian 
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Church ; there is indeed a great deal of form, and 
there, with the greater part, I fear it ends : there 
were a great many pictures in elaborately carved 
frames of gold and silver, and enclosed in glass 
cases ; a great many lights burning ; but, altogether, 
less of parade and nonsense than in the Romish 
Church ; the people all stood bowing and crossing 
themselves, sometimes kneeling down and kissing 
the ground; they appeared very earnest, and I 
could only feel very sorry for them; to them, 
perhaps, there is comfort and assistance in worship- 
ping God in this way, though to us, it is doing it 
so very far off; they, ignorant as they are, are not 
responsible for what they have never learned. It is 
sad to think that a whole nation should be brought 
up without any right conceptions as to the nature 
of God, but it is better than not worshipping Him 
at all. I fancied them very strict in their religious 
observances, but find it is not so. 

I had a great treat yesterday in driving 
through the principal streets of Petersburg ; saw 
the Winter Palace, a most magnificent edifice, and 
the colour being darker than that of most of the 
buildings, it has a more substantial appearance, and 
looks better to English eyes ; the Admiralty, the 
Isaac Church, the Summer Gardens, the Canals 
and Bridges, the prospective multitude of fine 
edifices, which came too quickly one upon another 
c 
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to leave very definite impressions of any. The 
houses of the merchants here are like noblemen's 
mansions, and these last like palaces. The statue 
of Peter the Great I have not seen, for we were so 
occupied in examining the Isaac Chiu*chy which is 
opposite, that it was forgotten. To-morrow I must 
go in again, for the British government has ordered 
that no passport to go into the interior shall be 
given to an £nglish subject without a certificate 
from the Consul, — a good regulation, as it takes them 
all at once under its protection ; but the Consul 
was away yesterday, which was rather too bad, so 
I am still detained here. I meet with the greatest 
kindness, but you know nothing to me is such hard 
work as idleness ; it has been a great hardship to 
be without my books. I find I cannot learn Russe 
without seeing it written, at least not nearly so 
well, and I find it really necessary to know it. 

I am agreeably surprised with many things 
here, and first the mosquitoes. In England, as I 
tell them, we should caU them gnats, and I do not 
think the bite is a bit worse, though, for myself, I 
have scarcely felt it ; they are more numerous, and 
have a particular liking for the roots of the hair, — 
nasty things ! Then the country is prettier than I 
had expected, there are many nice walks, the 
birches are never ending, but now and then one 
standing alone looks very pretty; besides these, 
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there are pines and a few limes. Mrs. C. was 
right in saying I should be surprised at the style 
in which the English merchants live here ; they 
keep two or three carriages, and horses in propor- 
tion. Almost every member of this family seems to 
have one, and they ride and drive a great deal ; at 
this time they are out of doors very much. We 
dine late, six or seven, when the gentlemen 
return from business; then we walk and stroll 
about ; other members of the family drop in (the 
country houses of the two married brothers being 
contiguous), and we come in to tea something before 
eleven. After that the elders often go out again, 
as it never grows dark ; then at eight in the morn- 
ing we breakfast, so not much time is wasted in 
bed. The dinner is served up in a manner different 
from ours; every dish comes up singly. For 
instance, first soup is handed round, then perhaps a 
a dish called vinaigrette, being a mixture of cold 
fish, egg, cucumber, oil, vinegar, and pepper — very 
good ; then asparagus comes up and goes the round ; 
then a dish of roast meat, cut at one end of the 
table and sent round, followed by salad ; and then 
comes pudding, or some sweet. They do not seem 
to have the same variety we have. The Russian 
puddings are simple. I mean to get some receipts. 
I am learning to like the brown bread they eat 
here ; it is rather sour, and not very palatable at 
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first; the black I have not yet tasted. In this 
family, being English, the living is not so different ; 
potatoes are excellent. The sun is very hot in the 
middle of the day, but the evenings are very cool. 

As the grandees ai*e all in the country now, I 
had no opportunity yesterday of seeing their mag- 
nificence, either of dress or equipage. The common 
little droska has no beauty in it ; but I begin to get 
more reconciled to things — even to feel that a 
Russian has as good a right to let his beard grow 
as an Englishman has to shave. 

Wednesday, June 25th. 
I write this when again packed up and ready 
to depart, Moscow being now my destination. 
Here again I have met with a friend, though a 
homely one. One of our fellow-passengers in the 
Rob Roy, an engineer, going south, has undertaken 
to protect me by the way. I have provided myself 
with a Russian dialogue book, and begin to know 
something of the language. Yesterday we drove 
into town, to procure my passport to allow of my 
quitting the city. Here no one can leave without, 
and there seems to be much to do about everything. 
I am glad, however, to learn that there is no fear 
of letters being stopped or opened, unless they have 
a suspicious look. I said I should follow the 
cuckoo, and I hear bim now while sitting at my 
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open window ready for an half-past seven o*elock 
breakfast, the diligence starting at ten. I begin 
to find the country houses here quite pretty ; at 
first they appeared very fantastic indeed ; they are 
principally of wood, which in the cottages is left 
unpainted, and I like it so, it reminds me of an 
American log-house. The colour is generally a 
dark yellow, with white balconies and window 
frames ; the roof dark red or green. The balcony is 
the drawing room. The dinner cloth is not removed 
before we leave the table, and we rise altogether ; 
no dessert except, I believe, on very grand occa- 
sions; but cofiee is always brought into the 
balcony. The dress of the higher classes is much 
the same as in England, only that all the women 
wear cloaks, short or long ; a shawl is very rarely 
seen. The lower class wear no bonnet, and even 
others are often seen without : the nurses wear a 
kind of turban. The bell rings for breakfast. 

Saturday, Moscow. 
Here I am, and here to my great astonishment 
I found the Princess D., so the meeting is over : the 
only difficulty I found was to remember that she 
was a Princess, her manner was so truly kind, so 
warm. On arriving here my fellow-traveller and I 
came straight to the English boarding house, to 
which the Princess had recommended me, and 
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where I learnt that she was also here ; so sent to 
inform her of my arrival, and then set to work to 
make myself presentable, a journey of nearly four 
days and a half, including three nights, without 
stopping more than to take refreshments, being no 
improvement to the appearance. Presently came 
a droshka to convey me to the house where the 
Princess is staying. It is a great satisfaction to me 
to have this first meeting over ; and though taken 
too much by surprise to be able to collect my 
ideas, it passed off pretty well. But now, again, 
good night. 

Monday. 
I find to-morrow will be post day, so hope to 
finish this to-day ; I don't think you will object to 
its journal-like character. But now what can I tell 
you of Moscow ? You know how much I had cal- 
culated upon seeing it : it surpasses all my expec- 
tations. I had the pleasure of spending yesterday 
with Mr. and Mrs. F., in whom I have found very 
kind friends, and delightful companions. Mr. F. 

comes from W shire, and left Fngland for the 

first time about fifteen years ago : his attachment 
to our country is very great indeed, and we talked 
about English customs and habits of domestic life, 
of which there are none here ; very few firesides ; 
rooms opening one into another, with doors never 
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closed; but I find the houses very wamiy even 
now without stoves, so much pains is taken to 
exclude the air. 

With my kind friends I went to see the 
Kremlin : no description, no representation, can 
give any adequate idea of it ; the variety of the 
towers, not any two of which are alike — the 
strength, and yet elegance of the fortifications — 
the painting and gilding of the cupolas and mina- 
rets. Moscow has quite the character of an eastern 
town. Viewed from the walls of the Kremlin you 
might fancy yourself looking upon Benares, or 
Constantinople. The scene is most imposing ; and 
what is most surprising, and gives almost the ap- 
pearance of enchantment, is, that there is no haze, 
no smoke ; the colours of the distance almost as 
bright as those of the foreground. I thought to 
myself if Mr. S. knew I was walking here how he 
would envy me, and indulged a most delicious 
little bit of spiteful feeling, thinking I would send 
him word how I enjoyed it. I wished for some of 
my own old friends, to whom I might express 
myself. I rejoice at the feeling of patriotism evi- 
dently connected with this place. The Princess 
spoke of it this morning with tears in her eyes. 
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The following are introduced here as appro- 
priate to the subject of the foregoing letter, though 
translated at a later period : — 

** How beautiful, how magnificent, is our Kremlin iu 
a soft summer night, when the evening-dawn tints the east, 
and the full moon — the queen of night — floating from out 
the clouds, bathes heaven and earth ! If you wish to pass 
a few minutes of pure happiness — ^if you wish to experience 
that inexpressibly sweet calmness of soul which is the great- 
est of all earthly blessings, — go and enjoy yourself on a 
summer moonlight night in our Kremlin : seat yourself 
upon one of the stone footways, which lead to the very edge 
of the hill ; forget for a while the noisy world with its 
follies, and all your own cares of life with its doings ; and 
for once let your poor soul breathe freely, tormented and 
wearied as it is with all its earthly anxieties. 

** Late in the evening you meet no one in the Krem- 
lin : after ten o'olook nothing is heard but the occasional 
call and quiet step of the sentinel. Below, beneath your 
feet rattle rolling carriages, mingled with the cries of coach- 
men ; and there is the mighty river, with the passengers 
upon its banks ; from the opposite side comes over to you 
the gay songs of the manufiicturers, and the deep, unin- 
telligible murmur of the whole district across the river ; 
the gleaming of the river's waves has &ded away, and every 
dwelling is enveloped in mist. But here, before the Krem- 
lin hill clothed in light, the tops of the cathedrals glisten as 
before, and the golden cross of Ivan Veliki (John the Great) 
glows like a bright star above all. 

" Throw a glance around — how firm and grand rise 
before you these ancient temples, in which repose the im- 
perishable bodies of Moscow's hallowed saints. Ah ! how 
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tiiifl solemn stillness, this silence, this feeling of a holy 
vicinity, this unadorned abode of the Russian Tzars — and 
at two steps from their modest tombs — ^how much this se- 
parates you from earth, extinguishes your passions, softens 
the heart and fills it with a kind of inexpressible tranquillity 
and peace ! Beneath all is still motion and vanity — ^men 
are either busied with their affiurs or aiding each other to 
pass away the time ; but here all is quiet, all is rest, and 
yet alive, but with another life. These high walls, these 
ancient towers, this Imperial Palace not voiceless : they 
speak of what has been — ^they awake in your soul the 
memory of ages long gone by. Everything here reminds you 
of the misfortunes or the glory of your forerunners : their 
struggles, their frequent alarms, their never-failing trust in 
Providence— which so rapidly and so' wonderfully elevated 
Russia, and preserves her as a chosen instrument for the 
completing of her unknown decrees. You are surrounded 
by the old sacred relics of Russia — ^you associate with her 
among your countrymen in heaven. Like clinging du8t your 
mind shakes off all earthy imaginings. The thought of 
eternity gives her wings, and she raises herself there where 
men are no more divided into races of peoples — where there 
will be neither age nor time, weeping nor suffering. 

" Try this yourself— go to the Kremlin late in the 
evening, and if you are not yet accustomed to commune 
with yourself — ^if you can live without me for some minutes 
— ^then you will really give me thanks for this advice. At 
all events, you will not be sorry if you listen to me and 
visit the Kremlin, for it is by moonlight so beautiful that 
you ought certainly to do it, though only out of love of the 
beautiful. 
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" Gk)iiig across the PetrofEskj-square I have sometimes 
stopped to look, with interest, upon a flock of crows beat- 
ing themselves incessantly upon the roof of the great theatre, 
gfreatly amused to observe the efforts they make to seat 
themselves upon the pointed summit of their great allot- 
ment. They quarrel amongst one another — scream, flutter 
about ; and if one of the crows, more warlike than the rest, 
oontrives to keep his balance for a few seconds, the others 
throw themselves upon him in their whole force, beat 
him with their wings, peck, and soon drive him away. 
' Look at those creatures — say what yon will, they are how- 
ever staXi more silly than men.' So thought I every time 
«fter witnessing these aerial combats. Now, where can be 
the sense of these foolish crows teasing and tormenting 
themselves— -exchanging blows, holding by one leg to the 
point of that comfortless steeple ? and all for the pleasure of 
tttiang a quarter of a minute higher than the others !" 

The above is translated out of a little work 
called '* Moscow and the Muscovites," but nothing 
very clever. I think I must, sometime, translate 
one out of an old book of Sclavonic sermons, which 
the Prince reads to us on particular days, and which 
I am beginning to understand. I like old books 
upon sacred subjects: they are less mixed with 
what the passions of men, in later periods, have 
seemed to make it necessary to oppose and to warn 
against. 

[Not dated, but probably written in 1848.] 
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Moscow^ June 29. 
I find 80 much to do, to hear, to see, to think of, 
to say, to write, to learn, that my head is over full, 
and my thoughts not as sufficiently collected as they 
ought to be. To make you at home with me, I 
must describe my present circumstances. I am 
located in the English inn ; my view extends no 
further than a white wall, which approaches very 
near, this being in a back street, and I in a back 
room ; the same serves to sleep and sit in — the 
usual practice, I believe ; but it seemed very odd 
at first, especially when a man uxxiter came in with 
my breakfast this morning. The landlady is from 
Yorkshire, tall and dignified, but very condescending 
and kind. It is evidently /, and not she, who is under 
an obligation by my being admitted here. The 
girl who attends me speaks nothing but Russe, and 
often bothers me beyond measure, though amused 
at the same time, for she takes great delight in 
coming in and asking me questions, which she takes 
infinite pains to make me comprehend. I tried 
hard to get her to take some of my wet things to 
tiie fire to dry, but could not succeed; after various 
efforts on my part she darted ofi* as if struck with 
an idea, and returned with a smoothing iron, but as 
that would not do, as a last resource, she brought 
in her mistress, and this latter personage of course 
set us right, though she seemed rather surprised at 
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my ignorance. The charge for the room, including 
tea in the morning, as the expression is, (at which, 
however, I get a substantial meal,) is seven roubles 
per day — a rouble (paper) being about eleven pence. 
It is a troublesome thing to have to learn one's 
compound rules of arithmetic afresh, and the worst 
part is, that the old rouble, which is used generally 
in calculations, is no longer the recA currency of 
the country, the present coin being worth 3^ of 
the old one. I suppose there has been a lo&s some- 
where. In paying for our provision* on the way 
we were obliged to hold out a handful of silver and 
let the people take what they would, and I believe 
they were honest though they were Russians. I 
have not yet told you of my journey. I left Peters- 
burg with an engineer, who came in the vessel 
with us, two of his men, and the wife and child of 
another. We filled the diligence, and I studied my 
Russian, French, and German, by turns, as well as 
the stones and springs would allow. But only 
think ! neither our guard nor coachman, nor any 
one of the people at the inns where we stopped, 
excepting one waiter, understood a word of any- 
thing but Russe. It is very fine to talk of making 
signs, and learning a language by living among the 
people, but only let those who think it easy try. 
My companions knew nothing but " tea," and " I 
don't understand," so I had to act interpreter 
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as well as I could. They found great fault with 
things, and even swore, till I begged them not. 
The inns, at first, were worse than I had any idea 
of. We walked up steps into rooms, and caught 
hold of any one we could to bring us something to 
eat. The men are pretty sharp, but the women 
seem stupid. The country flat and uninteresting. 
The wooden houses are very peculiar, and they gave 
mo something to look at and think of. The 
peasantry are wild and very uncultivated in these 
northern parts. At the second stage, being hungry, 
— ^the rest having regaled at the first, — ^I had asked 
for what they wanted, then grew tired and went 
back to my nest, — I walked up stairs, and after a 
vain attempt to get any one to attend to me, took 
up a little loaf from the table and ate great part of 
it ; one of the men came in and looked at me, but 
walked off again with the fragments of the loaf, 
and I could not explain myself, so went again into 
the sort of street and succeeded in buying some 
oranges of a very sharp fellow,though a very dirty one. 
So passed the first day, and at night I contrived at 
last to fix myself in a comfortable position and fell 
asleep, as did the mother and child. I awoke in 
the morning as we entered Novgorod ; things now 
began to improve, the people understood our few 
detached words and signs ; we managed to pro- 
cure some water to wash ourselves, my dignity, of 
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course, faring like the rest, and, I assure you, 
taking it far more easily ; never is the adage of 
"knowledge is power" more fully exemplified 
than with regard to a foreign language ; but oh ! if 
you had seen the place where I stood to wash my 
face and comb my hair — the end of a dark passage 
at the bottom of a broken staircase, where Mrs. F. 
had arrested the progress of a dirty-looking girl 
without shoes or stockings, and with no super- 
abundance in other respects, and explained her 
meaning by signs; this, however, was not at 
at Novgorod, but at a little village inn. 

I had now advanced so far as to ask the guard 
the names of places in the distance, often to his 
amusement, but I seldom understood hb answers, 
yet had, however, the satisfaction of finding that 
he addressed himself to me as the most learned of 
the party. Thursday evening I met with a man 
who knew scHnething of French : it was like a gleam 
of sunshine after being for two days in the dark, 
and I arranged myself for sleep with a feeling of 
thankfulness more than the occasion seemed to call 
for. In the morning — ^it had rained all night, and 
our machine was not waterproof — ^I found myself 
quite wet through on one side ; I got out, and with 
the help of a lady, a stray traveller, crossed a yard 
into a kitchen, one that, with its inhabitants, was 
quite a curiosity, but to dry one's-self thoroughly 
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was impossible, and the rain and the dropping con- 
tinued ; before reaching the next stage I learned 
by heart " kitchen fire'* and to " dry." 

On approaching the interior the evidences of 
civilization were greater; there was more variety 
of scenery, and the peasantry more humanized in 
appearance. Friday evening the weather cleared, 
and Saturday morning I had the pleasure of watch- 
ing the rising of the sun — a glorious sight it was ! 

We passed along by the Volga, through Tver, 
and at length, when within ten versts, we, at least 
I, became aware we were approaching the great 
capital, over a splendid park, the grass smooth and 
green, and the trees of a large size ; their diminu- 
tiveness hitherto had disappointed me. There were 
grand houses and signs of cultivation on all sides, 
while before us rose towers, domes, and minarets. 
Petersburg has nothing which will bear to be com- 
pared for one moment with Moscow ; the Russians 
may well be proud of it, and call it their Mother. 

We arrived, and rattled into the diligence 
office yard ; and now what to do ? We alighted, 
and I applied to the guard for my passport, of 
which he had charge ; he began to jabber, but not 
a word could I understand, till a very gentlemanly 
man, of what country I know not, came forward 
and addressed me in French ; through him I 
learned that I must apply to the Police-office for 
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my passport. I had expected to be met by some 
friend of Mr. A.'s, but no ! the others knew not 
where to go ; so my new friend and I settled we 
had best all drive at once here, to the English hotel, 
the one to which the Princess recommended me. 
I turned the English of my fellow travellers into 
French, and the gentleman gave it in Eusse to the 
guard : oh ! it*s wondrous how one gets on some- 
times. Immediately on arriving here I found I 
must meet the Princess D. ; all thoughts of Moscow 
vanished; dressing in haste, I stepped into the 
droshka, and now must dress to go there to dine. 

One of the party I met at the Princess D.'s 
speaks only French ; we get on wondrously ; I feel 
afraid of forgetting my English. I was introduced 
this morning to the brother of the Princess, M. 
D — ^f ; he speaks good English, and said he knew 
the town of C — ^y very well. ♦ ♦ ♦ Here I 
¥ras interrupted by the announcement of the car- 
riage ; how I am to live through all these forms 
and ceremonies I don't know. There was a foot- 
man to show me out of my room, another at the 
door, another to hand me into the carriage ; four 
horses, the leaders so far from the others there 
was quite room for a carriage between them ; the 
distance to be traversed about as far as from our 
house in C — ^y to the middle of the next street ; 
then a footman on the steps, another inside, two 
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in the ante-room to the apartment of the Princess, 
and one or two more on going upstairs to the rooms 
of her aunt. I never can endure it ; they are play- 
ing at cards when not wanted to open doors. 

At dinner all kinds of extraordinary things 
were handed round one after another, but much 
more in their original form than I expected ; few 
Englishmen, however, would have thought they 
had had a dinner when it was done ; no cheese, no 
dessert, and more, no ffrace.* All rose together, 
sat, or walked, or stood talking, for an hour, then 
dispersed — to my great joy, for it brought me (on 
foot too, with only one footman behind me,) to my Ihft 
quiet little back room, where I am enjoying a 
solitary cup of tea. To-morrow, to my delight, 
I spend with the F.'s ; we shall have a plain joint 
and a pudding. In the midst of the grandeiu* we 
had neither salt spoons nor sugar tongs. 

The Princess is tall, with fine large features 
and dignified carriage; she has great powers of 
conversation ; will talk English with the greatest 
fluency to one, then rise, and seating herself by a 
German, converse in that language with the same 
ease, next with a Russian, (and from her it comes 
soft and flowing,) at the same time using French to 

* A mistake, as I afterwards learnt. Grace is there said 
privately by each individual. 
D 
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another of the party ; she evidently likes to take the 
lead, and studies her expressions. She gave me 
the substance of a conversation she had with a 
young German, who offered himself as tutor to the 
young Prince. K his be the opinions of the country 
in general, Germany is in a sad state ; he called 
himself a Lutheran, but as to doctrines, or points of 
faith, those were only symbols, and as for being a 
Christian, he did not understand the question, and 
he never interfered in such matters. The Princess 
declined engaging him, and spoke about it in a way 
that gave me great hopes for the future ; of course 
there will be differences, but on the grand points I 
feel we shall agree. The Church of England is 
looked upon, as it really is, between the Lutheran 
and what they consider the true Church; I call 
myself, not Protestant, but Anglican ; superstition 
is at least better than infidelity, and these Germans 
call themselves Protestants. To-morrow we start 
for Erasnoe, an estate beyond Toula. I send you 
a specimen of the progress I am making, and this 
gives a good idea of the town. 
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MOSCOW. 

(An Extract, translated from the Emsian of A, Pushkin.) 

But we approach : before ns spread, 

See there our white-stoned Moscow lie ; 

How warm from many an ancient head, 

The golden crosses gleam on high. 

Oh ! brothers, what was my delight, 

When churches with their towers bright. 

Gardens with mansions interspersed. 

At once upon our vision burst ! 

How often in my bitter lot, 

A wandering exile doomed to be, 

Moscow ! — I've sigh'd and thought on thee 1 

Moscow ! — ^but name the hallowed spot. 

To Bussian heart how frill the sound. 

What deep-felt echoes thence rebound ! 

« See, there, beneath the oak-trees' shade, 
Petrofeky Palace ! — ^his gloiy he 
Proudly, though darkly, late displayed. 
Vainly — ^when, drunk with victory, 
Napoleon waited here to see 
Moscow approach on bended knee. 
Her ancient Kremlin's keys in hand. 
Moscow came not at the command, 
Nor bowed her at the tyrant's feet : 
No respite gave she to her ire. 
She kindled up a burning fire. 
The impetuous warrior to greet. 
High rose in air the smoky wreath. 
The flames crept o'er the stones beneath. 
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Farewell ihou seat of our renown, 
Petrofsky Palace Ir-Bon't stop, boy. 
Drive on ! — ^The barriers of the town 
I see : — And now on the Iverskoi 
Flies the vasok* o'er hill and hollow, f 
Shops pass by ns — ^lanterns follow ; 
Warehouses and houses small, 
Bokarians, merchants, Cossacks tall ; 
Towers, sledges, balconies, boulevards ; 
Peasants, men and women too ; 
Boys, convents, gardens, not a few ; 
Drapers* and chemists' shops and yards ; 
Grosses with jackdaws perched between, 
And lionst on the gates are seen. 



* A oloted carriage. 

t As the snow occasionally melts and hardens again, it forms 
into ridges, which make the road very disagreeable, and are termed 
in Russian uukhdba. 

t It is a very common practice to place the figure of a lion on 
the pillars, by the side of the green gates leading to the yards, 
with which every house is famished. 
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CHAPTER m. 

Krasnoe, Government of Orel. 

Time has been going on very fast; but it 
seems very, very long since I parted from you all. 
I am happy — already attached to those around me ; 
but my greatest satisfaction is in picturing to myself 
my dear English friends : the thought of them 
troubles me sometimes, but my Heavenly Father 
has been so near and so merciful to me ever since 
leaving the roof of my earthly parent, that I feel I 
may confidently leave all in His hands, and be sure, 
whatever may issue, I have acted in accordance 
with His will. 

The journey here, but for the provisions 
beforehand, would have been far worse than that 
from Petersburg to Moscow. The cook, with all 
his belongings, occupied one vehicle, and all sorts 
of things were heaped on to the others. Two little 
circumstances, which happened while waiting for 
the carriages, reminded me of what we were told 
as children, that we must be glad then to have our 
faults told us, for that when we grew up people 
would not take the trouble. I was walking with a 
German lady up and down the polished floors, and 
having on my strong English shoes, felt quite 
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annoyed at the noise I was making. Upon remark- 
ing this to my companion, she said " Ce n'est rien, 
les miens aiissi font beaucoup de bruit." She, be 
it observed, was in velvet slippers, and trod the 
floor like a cat. A similar speech from another 
lady made me feel as if there was a conspiracy 
against me, and I should never hear the truth again. 
When all was ready we sat down, in perfect silence, 
for a few minutes, this being a good old Russian 
custom, to enable every one to offer up an inward 
prayer for their safety. The cook having preceded 
us, we had a regular repast at the first station,* 
where we were to sleep. Journeys are generally 
begun in the evening, and people often prefer 
travelling by night and resting in the heat of the 
day, which at this season is very great. In the 
course of the next day we reached Serponkhoff, and 
after that had to cross the Oka ; the bridge looked 
like nothing more than planks, lying on the surface 
of the water : it was not thought safe for our car- 
riages to pass over, laden as they were, so we all 
alighted, except the old lady, and then they were 
driven across as fast as possible, notwithstanding 
which their weight forced down the planks, so that 
the water splashed up between them : we followed 
on foot, and then reseated ourselves. At night we 

- Podolsk. 
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arrived at Toula, the Krmmghaiii of Russia. Ho^e 
we had a fine large room, with a painted cdling — 
very difiercnt to the usual ones, and here I bought 
a knife, which, to mv amusement, had London 
engraved upon it in Russian characters : it might 

be true, however. X gave me a little diain, 

of a manufacture like the Berlin ironwork. At 
this place the Princess and I left the rest of the 
party, and went forward, taking very little rest by 
the way,* till we reached our present abode, and 
glad I was when we arrived. The Russians are so 
used to these long day and night journeys, that 
they think little of them; but they are very weary- 
ing. The dependants came forward to kiss the 
hand of the Princess when we alighted, and greeted 
her, to all appearance, with great pleasure. 

My office is to correct the moral defects of my 
pupil, a girl of warm, impetuous, uncontrolled 
feelings ; and I become every day more and more 
convinced of the necessity of constant watching 
over my thoughts, words, and actions, and of con- 
stant assistance from above. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ I will 
try to describe our establishment : the house, 

* We uflually slept also at Jutsensk, of which my 
most lively recollection is watching the black and brown 
beetles as they marched slowly up and down the sofii on 
which I lay. 
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painted like most of the country-houses here, has 
only one storey, with rooms opening one into 
another, in a way I could not at all make up my 
mind to like, though in almost everything else I 
have most resolutely become reconciled to the 
changes of habits and manners ; as there are many 
visitors, and still more servants, — one old lady 
brought two maids, a man-cook, and three, if not 
four, other men, — the house does not hold us all, 
so the young Princess and I occupy two rooms in a 
sort of log-house ; under the same roof is our maid, 
a French lady, the steward, and some of the ser- 
vants. That we may be independent of the rest, 
we enter our rooms by mounting the steps at the 
front door, going through a passage with rough 
boards, rough walls and doors, into a grass-grown 
court, with a great shed in it, turn a comer, and 
get up some ladder-like steps into the back door. 
Everything inside looks like the cottage of a very 
ordinary farmer, but it is apart, and we have it io- 
peace and quiet to ourselves for study. We cross 
the garden to the house for our meals. Another 
smaller house contains the Russian master, the 
doctor, and one of the upper servants; while, I 
believe, two or three other out-houses form kitchens, 
lodging-houses, &c. 
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Sunday Evening, July 20. 
You will, I know, like to hear how my Sab- 
bath is spent. The day is not observed as with 
us ; but then they consider it quite differently — ^I 
mean the peasantry do, — ^in this house the dissimi- 
larity is less apparent. There are many holidays 
in the year observed by devoting the morning to 
the devotional exercises, and Sunday is regarded as 
much the same ; our books and usual occupations 
are laid aside, as in England ; the young lady goes 
early to bathe, as usual, — after the morning meal 
she reads with her mother, and I retire to my room, 
where I engage in our own service, while they go 
to church. At one we meet for luncheon ; after 
that the Princess N. has a lesson in sacred poetry, 
and is allowed to write a letter or copy of verses, 
of which she is very fond, generally choosing some 
serious subject ; on this day also she may read some 
workjselected for her, of a character to interest, 
and at the same time leave her to think and reflect 
upon herself, though, perhaps, not of quite so seri- 
ous a nature as in England we should think 
right. She always appeals to me when anything 
strikes her, and I find hence an opportunity for 
introducing religious reflections. In the evening 
we walk or drive. This afternoon we have been a 
round through the village, which is extensive and 
scattered — ^the Princess and her daughter, the 
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doctor, and myself, — the former has just establish- 
ed a school — ^had a young man educated on purpose 
for it, — ^it began only to-day. We went to look in ; 
there were about twenty boys and young men, 
wild, rough, dark-looking, learning the Lord's 
Prayer in Slavon, which is so near their own lan- 
guage they all understand it : — it was an affecting 
sight. The Princess asked some questions, and some 
of them had intelligent ideas. The Slavon is a 
very fine language. I am quite interested about 
these poor people. 

Night. 
My way is really easier than might have been 
expected. This evening, after tea, I was sitting in 
the dining-room talking upon education with 
Madame D., when the doctor came with a message 
from Madame N., an old lady, of whom I am very 
fond, begging me to go and play chess with her ; 
for a moment I felt embarrassed, but only for a 
moment; I said I did not play on Sunday — I 
would go and speak to Madame N. ; Madame D. 
went with me. On reaching the drawing-room, 
we found the Princess at the table, and I concluded 
all was settled ; but no, she turned round, with her 
usual urbanity, to repeat her aunt's request. Madame 
D. spoke first, going up to Madame N., and beg- 
ging she would excuse me this evening. Madame 
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N. gave me her hand with a kind smile ; and when 
we retired, which was soon after, the Princess 
shook my hand even more warmly than ever. I see 
that by maintaining a quiet, cheerful constancy, I 
shall gain respect and influence, which I trust to 
exercise for good. 

I have been quite well since leaving England 
till to-day, or rather a little uncomfortableness from 
the different style of living has to-day amounted 
to something more, though nothing much. The 
Princess N. desires I will tell her what suits me, 
and there shall always be a dish prepared for me. 
I read a good deal of the book you gave me, while 
on board the steamer, and in Moscow. I like it 
very much, and have the happiness to find here a 
very great many of our best English works on 
all subjects — several religious ones. English lite- 
rature is very much valued, and the English 
Church esteemed much more than the Protestant 
Churches on the Continent. 

P.S. My name here is Charlotte Demetrivna, 
there being no such name as Edward in Eussia.* 

* That is, Charlotte, daughter of Demetriiu. 
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TWO RUSSIAN HYMNS, TRANSLATED BY Dr. B. 



THE GOLDEN PALACE. 

Sung at MidniglU in the Oreeh Chwchea the last week 
before Easter. 

The Golden Palace of my God, 
Towering above the clouds, I see ; 
Beyond the Church's bright abode, 
Higher than angels' thoughts can be : 
How can I in these courts appear 
Without a wedding garment on t 
Conduct me, Thou, life giver, Thou, 
Conduct me to Thy glorious throne ; 
And clothe me with Thy robes of light. 
And lead me through sin's darksome night. 
My Saviour and my God. 

BOBBOF. 



MIDNIGHT SONG. 
Sung in the Rusnan Churches at Easter, 

Why, thou never-setting light, 

Is thy brightness veiled from me ? 
Why does this unusual night 

Cloud Thy blest benignity ? 
I am lost without Thy ray. 

Guide my wandering footsteps, Lord ; 
Light my dark and erring way 

To the noontide of Thy word. 

BoBBOF. 
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Krasnoe, July 19, 1845. 
I like Moscow far better than Petersburg, and 
we return there for the winter. The Kremlin is 
beyond anything I had imagined of it : the great 
variety and symmetry of towers and cupolas is 
wonderful; and the churches are painted outside 
with representations of different parts of Scripture, 
which are touched up every two or three years. 
The domes at Petersburg, with golden stars on 
green and blue ground, disappointed me very 
much. The Isaac church, however, is very beautiful 
indeed. We have, as yet, encountered no wolves, 
nor even heard of any; but passed two bears 
between Petersburg and Moscow. — [N.B. Each 
led by a man with a string !] — There are no large 
forests to be seen in those parts through which I 
have passed ; the trees are small, and, though there 
are a great many, not in the masses I had expected 
to see. Tell B. that the wild flowers are very 
abundant, and very pretty — many of them the same 
as we meet with in England, but ai a larger size : 
no sweet violets though. Lilies of the valley are 
often found, and wild heartsease. Strawberries, 
too, the children from the village bring in great 
quantities. .The garden is not very extensive, 
though there is a great deal of pleasure ground. 
The family has not been here for some years, so it 
has been in the care of servants only. We have 



46 RUSSIAN CHIT GHAT. 

plums of various kinds, apricots and peaches. To- 
day was brought in a bunch of honeysuckle, which 
is here a greenhouse plant. Roses, I think, do 
grow out of doors — ^the first I saw here gave me 
great pleasure. We had lately some days of most 
oppressively hot weather — ^it is now cooler again. 
As Moscow is to be our destination for the winter, 
we shall have enough of frost and snow, and, I am 
afraid, of company also. I have had none of those 
quiet days the Princess talked of ; for, though nine 
o'clock is the hour for my pupil's retiring, we do 
not leave the drawing room till nearly ten. The 
first day it was rather earlier than it has been since, 
and for a time I hesitated whether to go with her ; 
but determined to do so, and am very glad I did : 
it gives me a little time to myself ; and though the 
other members of the family say they see nothing 
of me, yet I believe it is expected here that 
governess and pupil be like substance and shadow. 

For the pleasure of the young ones, I will re- 
late how the day passes. I rise early ; the Princess 
sleeps in the same room, and at six the maid comes 
to call her. When she is dressed, something before 
seven, we go to lessons till the caleche comes to take 
us to the river to bathe, generally in about an hour ; 
but the succession of events is not established with 
the order I should like. I have not yet bathed, 
but go to direct afiairs, and the French Countesq, 
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who is our neighbour in our little mansion — a 
short distance from the larger one — accompanies us. 
From thence we go to our morning tea ; after that, 
the Princess N. reads with her mamma, and I read 
a little German with a very nice old lady who is 
with us, and then go to study Busse with the 
Countess till my pupil is ready. At one we break- 
fast or lunch, and return to our studies till a 
quarter to four, when we dress for dinner, and go 
again to the other house. As dinner is never ready, 
I generally take a nice little boy of seven as my 
pupil in English, till it is. After dinner we are 
not allowed to go to work immediately, so remain 
half an hour on the balcony. By half-past seven 
we finish ; and while N. prepares her lessons, which 
is included in that time, I take her brother and 
another little boy (half-brother to the Princess) for 
an hour each alternate days. I find the teaching of 
my own language very nice easy work. 

I keep the sketch of that dear pretty cottage, 
and look at it now and then by way of refreshment. 
Could it be transported here, with all its surround- 
ing beauties, it would look as if come down ready 
made from above — everything here is so far 
inferior. 
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July 21st. 

We have heard of the cunning of the Russian 
peasantry ; and I never saw a more complete speci- 
men of artifice than was exhibited in the face of the 
landlord of one of the inns where we stopped. To 
see his roguish looks, mixed with his reverential 
bows and expressions, while the Princess was con- 
ing his bill, and altering some of the items, was 
most amusing. Yet I thought she was hard upon 
him. 

P.S. My letter is delayed from day to day 
on account of the illness of the Princess N. Let 
no one talk of comfort out of England ! I sigh, or 
rather could sigh, when I think of my nice large 
room and two large closets, with a whole set of 
drawers to myself. Here my pupil and I occupy 
one small room, from which I have to-day been 
obliged to move into a little lobby — ^not worthy to 
be called a room — -just whitewashed ! or else I may 
go into one of the rooms at the other house, behind 
a screen, which is the passage from the dining room 
to the invalid's chamber. We are so full, that any 
new comer must be lodged as he can. Our study 
was taken first for a steward, who came on business ; 
then a second doctor was sent for, and he must be 
lodged there (on the sofa) ; now, to-day, arrives an 
archbishop, and that drives me out. At this moment 
comes the Princess to tell me I need not move — the 
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archbLshopmust be better lodged, — ^he must have our 
study, and the poor tutor must give up his room to the 
doctor ; — really, a lady's maid in England would 
not put up with what I do here: — now, I may 
pack up and go back again. The other disagree- 
able, the food, is less easily arranged, for I cannot 
accustom myself to the mode of living, so have now 
laid aside complaisance ; say plainly I cannot eat 
— scrape the butter and oil off the meat, and leave 
it on my plate; vegetables I have given up 
altogether, or nearly so. 

Monday, July 28. 

The Archimandrite is an interesting old man 
— quite a character ; always employed, and enter- 
ing with great energy into what he undertakes. 
He founded a mission in Siberia, where he remained 
fifteen years : the Emperor recalled him for some 
reason, which no one knows. He is very anxious 
to learn English, and I write down sentences for 
him and tell him the pronunciation, which he 
writes below in Busse. He has given me a versi-^ 
fication of his own of the '' Stabat Mater" in Busse, 
and begged the Princess, as he speaks but little 
French, to explain to me his feelings with regard 
to the Virgin and the Saints. 

We left Moscow on Friday evening and arrived 
here (a distance of 300 versts,) on Tuesday night, 
E 
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stopping a night on the road ; the accommodations 
for sleeping do not agree with English ideas; it 
is reasonable enough that we should not be able 
to translate the expression '^ to go to bed/' id on 
»e couche seulement, and a Russian will lie down 
and sleep, on the stones, in the yard, anywhere. 
In the inns you find only hard sofas, the rest you 
provide yourself, and having put up a large folding 
screen, the room does for anything eke in the 
mean time. The room where the Princess now 
sleeps is the only way &om the house into the 
balcony, where we often sit, as is the custom. 
The house has only one floor, and the room I occu- 
pied at first opened into the dining room. There are 
80 many doors everywhere (and no carpets), that 
every part looks like a hall or passage. Tou may 
walk round the house, through all the rooms, and 
find yourself at last in the one from which you 
set out. 

It is very interesting to live amongst people of 
difierent nations : one of our party is from Paris, 
and speaks only French ; one wonders, in looking 
at her, that France should set the fashion in dress, 
for her style is most extraordinary, and most un- 
tidy, and they tell me that is the character of the 
country; she will come to breakfast in dressing 
gown and curl papers ; and yet prides herself upon 
her descent ! The Russians generally are neat and 
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particular ; gay colours being sought after by the 
peasantry, are considered vulgar in the bigliost 
classes ; I am told that in the middle classes there 
18 a great deal of untidyness, and the lower orders 
are very dirty, with the exception of their weekly 
bftth. There is a young Russian tutor, — as well as 
the German one, — -just come from college, dark, 
plebeian looking, and most painfully shy. Classes 
are so distinct here, that experience of life in one of 
them hardly prepares at all for living in another. 
I will tell you how the German tutor one day 
characterised our different nationalities : — ^^ Les 
Fran^ais savent parler, les Busses savent i'habiUerf 
les Allemands savent pensefy et les Anglais savent 
agir/' — ^I felt quite satisfied, don't you ? Education 
is very much advanced here, and the sums which 
the nobility expend upon their children in this way 
is immense. A.*s tutors each receive at the rate of 
SOOOr., about £180, aryear, and during the winter 
months he has lessons an hour long, two or three 
every day, nearly 3s. each. There is scarcely any 
topic on which I have spoken to my pupil of which 
she does not know something; she speaks four 
languages with ease, and knows something of 
Italian ; she naturally mixes idioms and locutions ; 
but I have noticed that even little children always 
address a person in the right language where they 
can, and more correctly than one would imagine. 
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only they will say, <^ I am come to teU you good 
morning/' Our language is certainly the most 
capricious in the world. 

The house and grounds are pretty, though 
the latter are not laid out with much care, but the 
village and country round are flat and treeless. The 
peasantry here seem to be kindly treated ; with a 
humane master, the condition of the serfs is by no 
means a bad one, for in sickness and old age they 
are sure of being provided for, and the slavery 
exists chiefly in the name ; the evil resulting is, that 
inactivity of power, which must accompany the 
feeling of dependence, and the abuse of authority, 
necessarily vested in the hands of subordinates. 
Never shall I forget my feelings in meeting a 
woman, whose mouth was bleeding from a blow 
inflicted by the steward. Freedom is highly prized ; 
the head footman of the Princess obtained his on 
account of his superior intelligence and good 
behaviour in another family, and has entered her 
service to return here, his native place. With 
what pleasure I look upon that man ! 

One ought to go into another country as devoid 
of prejudice as possible. " Sweetness out of every 
flower,'' is my motto; I brought tears into the 
eyes of my German companion the other day, by 
repeating to her the little fable where that occurs. 
The Russians have a good proverb to this efiect. 
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"Never carry your own customs into a strange 
monastery." 

I was disi^pointed in the country from Peters- 
burg to Moscow ; I believe I had expected to find 
the horizon wider, because the country was so large, 
but one day, just when I was beginning to feel 
very lonely, there sprang up a lark and sang so 
sweetly and soared so high, that it seemed to tell of 
Heaven and happiness, and had surely come straight 
from England, and learned its song before its 
departure. On our way hither the road was more 
varied, and as long as we were on the chaussee very 
good, but then, where ? — ^between the vast plains 
of com or pasture, there seemed to be an ill- 
ploughed field extending onwards, and traversed 
by deep cart ruts, that was the road ! many a nice 
little field and garden might have been in the 
space that was lost. This part of Russia is hilly, 
and sometimes the ascents and descents were rather 
frightful, considering the rope harness to which 
our safety was consigned. 

We are very much isolated here ; no wonder 
the proprietors take to gaming as a resource ; our 
nearest neighbour is at a distance of 50 versts. I 
have been setting the children to make tarts after 
the English fashion ; you would have been amused 
to see us, immersed in fiour and butter in the 
maid's gallery ; our efforts met with general ap- 
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probation: we talk of trying our skill next in 
making garments for the villagers' children. 
Slavery brings difficulties for the master as well as 
the serf. One morning the Princess came in and 
told us that her steward said he did not know what 
he was to do if he might not use corporal punish- 
ment, which she had forbidden ; he had sent orders 
to forty women to clear a certain field ready for 
ploughing, and they had all refused to go. There 
was no dismissing them from her service, and they 
had provisions of their own to turn to ; what was 
to be done ? At last she and her steward agreed 
that preparations should be made for an executum^ 
as she called it — ^that is, rods produced, and all 
made ready as if for a universal flogging ; this had 
the desired effect, the women took fright and went 
to their duty. The punishment resorted to for 
offenders upon whom other means have been tried 
ineffectually, is to send them away as soldiers. 

The Prince is arrived, and my expectations of 
him are agreeably disappointed ; he is very simple 
in his manners and appearance, much more easy of 
access than his lady wife ; he has moustachios cer- 
tainly, but then I have learnt to recognize the 
human face divine, even when obscured also by a 
beard. Then the pipe he smokes is much less ob- 
jectionable than a cigar ; fine yellow Turkish 
tobacco in a long meerschaum with an amber 
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mouthpiece is agreeable both to sight and smell, 
aooompanied as it is with the courteous " Est ce 
que vous permettezf indeed, this practice has 
something in it so evidently favourable to the 
inward composure of these lords of creation, that 
they should be indulged sometimes. He is fond of 
English, though he knows little of it, except our 
nursery rhymes, which he learnt from an English 
nurse — reads a great deal, principally theological 
works, — in short, he is no hear; but then he leaves 
all business to his wife : she likes that he should, I 
believe, so it is very welL 

The Prince tells us that Count Woronsoff has 
been gaining some splendid successes in the Cau- 
casus. What right has Russia to take the Caucasus 
to herself? I felt inclined to say so, but prudence 
stopped me. I avoid all discussion professed, but 
now and then strike hard at some of my pupil*s 
prejudices, not to make her value her own country 
or religion less, but to lead her to look more kindly 
on those of others. We fell upon the subject of the 
Poles one day, and I confess I have lost some of 
my sympathy for them since hearing more of their 
character. The nobility are so turbulent, selfish, 
and overbearing, that they have neither the confi- 
dence of each other, nor the affection of their sub- 
ordinates ; and the estates are in the hands of Jews, 
who oppress the poor shamefully. 
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I have just been watching the arrival of a 
doctor, who had been here before, and quite forgot 
till he appeared that he was occupying the room in 
which I sat — our former study ; he is a good Russian, 
and speaks Russe, so I could only bow, take up my 
desk as fast as possible, and disappear : this dumb 
show is so odd ! He is the nicest looking Russian I 
have seen — quite unlike our German family phy- 
sician, who wearies one's patience with his tardy 
movements, and his never-ending bows, turning on 
his heels and sticking out his great broad flaps. I 
live in a small house away from the large one, where, 
since her illness, N. has had a room, which is pleasant 
for me. All our rooms are on the ground floor, and 
the one which opens into mine, and was our study, 
does now for any stray comer. For a few nights I 
had a monk for my neighbour. There is a great 
afiectation about the dress of the clergy here ; I 
don't like it at all,* and they all wear the beard. 
N. wonders any one can like to leave his own 
country, especially English people: so do I. 
Prashdi'tUe. Adieu. 

* They wear a long black coat, fsbstened with a leathern 
belt, a string of beads with a cross round the neck, a high 
cap of black cloth coming low on the forehead, and a piece 
of the cloth &Uing oyer behind, large loose sleeves, and the 
hair behind is left long and brought oyer the shoulders in 
front. I learnt to like the dress, and thought it looked 
lie : so much for habit. 
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August 20. 

We have divided the village into four districts^ 
and make visits generally every day, besides those 
to the hospital, where we often go two or three 
times a day. 

I was very glad one day to hear of a deputa- 
tion of peasants to oppose the appointment of a new 
steward : their condition is better than some persons 
imagine. We hear there is a wolf prowling about, 
but have not seen it. The dogs are so numerous 
and savage in the village, we are obliged to take a 
man with us. 

And now I am going to tell you of something 
not quite so personal as what I generally write 
about. A wedding takes place to-day, which has 
been for some time a subject of interest here. A 
young woman, the only child of a poor creature 
who is an idiot, or nearly so, being turned seven- 
teen, it became necessary she should marry. It is 
always a consideration to a young man to obtain a 
wife, to help him get in his com, &c., and perform 
his share of work for his master. The young woman 
was not at all particular ; the only condition she 
made was that she might be introduced into a large 
family, as there the quantity of labour would be 
less ; so there was a list drawn up of young men 
of right age, and the Princess was to determine. But 
still there were difficulties and obstacles, and some 



d8 RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 

objected to the idiot mother-in-law ; at length one 
was fixed upon whom she herself approved, so also 
did his family ; but it was long before he could 
reconcile his mind to bear the satire of others. The 
thing however was at last arranged. 

Evening. 
I thought I might afterwards be sorry if I 
missed the opportunity of witnessing the ceremony. 
The dresses of both were very extraordinary : he 
had on the great coarse cloth coat which they so 
often wear, and on his back a great cotton pocket- 
handkerchief in gay colours of red and yellow; 
under that a coarse white one also ; his hair hang- 
ing over his ftuce and the perspiration rolling down : 
she was in the common costume of the young 
peasantry, but with a great cloth over her head and 
fece, answering to a veil ; a coarse petticoat, im- 
mense boots, extending to the knee, and a short 
upper garment. During the ceremony each wore a 
most extraordinary-looking metal painted crown, 
which they kissed when it was taken off ; then the 
priest joined their hands, and led them in this 
manner round the desk on which his book stood, 
chanting something ; then he gave them a little 
exhortation, and they retired to the entrance part 
of the church, where the bride was to be invested 
with the dignities of a married woman. The hand- 
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kerchief she had worn, simply tied round her head, 
was taken off, and she held it before her fauce ; the 
long plait of hair which hung down behind was 
divided and plaited in two, one side by the bride- 
groom himself, who pulled as though he had really 
been grooming his horse ; these were turned and 
concealed under the great ugly head-dress which 
they wear, and which resembles I don't know what ; 
over that a red cotton kerchief for a veil ; then the 
two came forward, the Princess addressed them and 
they departed. Two telegas were waiting at the 
door, into one the bride, and into the other the 
bridegroom, was placed, and the numerous friends 
filled them, till we wondered the little crazy vehicles 
were not either broken down or upset. They set 
off singing and merry enough, except the two most 
ocHioemed, who looked anything but happy. 

Sept. 7. 
Again on Sunday I write a few lines. The 
foreign manner of passing this day is a thing ope 
hears of, like many others, without altogether 
realizing. It is N.'s name-day, and in the morning, 
after Church, was a feast for the peasants. This 
was all very well, and even when in the afternoon 
and evening they came again and danced and sang, 
I looked upon them as children, or half-^vages, 
who showed their gratitude to their Ood and their 
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master, — ^for there is really much religious feeling 
among them, by making themselves merry and 
joyful ; but when this communicated itself within 
doors it was different ; and, too much attached to 
the family to withdraw from them without pain, 
I was anything but happy ; however, I talked with 
our English maid, who is a nice creature, and am 
going to bed somewhat comforted. Good night ! 
There is no fear of my being attracted by the Greek 
Church; at Moscow I shall have my own, and 
precious it will be. 

Moscow, Oct. 1. 
I will carry on the last idea. My church has 
indeed been precious to me, and last Sunday I had 
the pleasure of receiving the Sacrament. The clergy- 
man who, I greatly regret to say, was only pro (em., 
and is, I hope, to be the bearer of this to England, 
as he departs next week, is a very superior man : 
he has visited Jerusalem ; has his mind deeply im- 
bued with the importance of sacred things; has 
visited many of the Ghreek churches, and conversed 
with many of the chief ecclesiastics. He is a great 
favourite with the Princess, who has done all she 
can to engage him as tutor to her son, but cannot 
succeed ; and I cannot wish that my dear England 
should lose him. I have met him twice at dinner, 
and he gave mc a few words of excellent advice. 
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He is a Cambridge man, and a Puseyite, for which 
I am rather sorry, but he is a moderate and rational 
one : he has already published a work upon Jeru- 
salem, and is about to bring out another upon 
Palestine in general. 

I find marriage is a very great point here with 
mammas, and Moscow considered not at all an ad- 
vantageous position, — ^the number of young ladies 
predominates so greatly over that of the other sex, 
and, therefore, Petersburg, the residence of the 
Court, with all its appendages, has more attrac- 
tions. The latter place will, I should think, con- 
tinue to rise gradually in power and importance, 
and the former to decay, though there is a great 
deal of attachment among the Russian Russians for 
their old capital. It is curious to find the same 
currents running everywhere, only under difierent 
names. There is a set here who call themselves, or 
are called. Slaves, or Slavons, who imitate the air, 
dress, manners, and language of the ancient 
Slavonic tribes ; others again, who ridicule them in 
every possible way, attaching themselves to novel- 
ties and foreign customs ; while a third party steers 
the middle course, divided into many difierent 
shades. I long to see something of these Slavons. 
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Moscow, March 15, 1846. 
I had the manners of the merchants, that is 
the trades here, described to me the other day ; 
among them the manners are still Russian; the 
nobility are more foreign. With the former, when 
they wish to do honour to a visitor, he is always 
led first into the comer of the large dining hall, 
where a number of images, and pictures in massive 
frames, are arranged, to receive the salutations of the 
fiunily, then a repast is spread out of the best they 
have. I have remarked in this house that an 
occasional meal is never introduced for the benefit 
of an in-dropper. On certain days people that like 
come in to tea, or even come to dinner, without 
invitation, but no nice-looking tray with its white 
doth sent for ; the only thing given in that way is 
tea, which is excellent in quality here, but very 
dear, and a great luxury among the poor people ; 
far, fur less common than with us. I have before 
mentioned how much more frugal they are in their 
habits of life. Grease among the lower orders is 
in great request, I believe, but not to the degree 
we are led to imagine. What I once fancied was 
hot oil, which I saw poured out in the streets to 
passers by, I find now is hot honey — a thing they are 
very fond of, and surely refined enough. There is 
a kind of little conical cake, or pie as they call it, 
which has its relish from a little oil inside, but the 
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lamps in the streets I feel sure are perfectly secure. 
At our table we have little of it. Fish is fried 
much drier than generally in England, and gravies 
and sauces made with a little broth or soup, rather 
than butter ; for those who keep the fast the latter 
is finrlHddMiy during the greater part of the year. 
Fish and mushrooms make exceUent soup. The 
food is so varied that one cannot complain of being 
wearied of it. Y^etables are preserved with great 
oare; we have now almost every kind you can 
name — ^peas and beans, turnips and carrots. Then 
there is rice^ and many kinds of grain, prepared in 
different ways. Plenty of good fish, with almond 
w lemon milk to supply the place of cream, (cream 
being prohibited during the fast.) 

An extract from a later letter may be added 
here, as referring to the same subject, that of the 
food partaken of during the fast: — *'You must 
know this is the Carnival, — the week before the 
great &st,Lent — when the strictly orthodox lay aside 
meaty and allow themselves only egg and milk food, 
which also are forbidden during Lent. There is a 
peculiar dish called bleeny, something like our pan- 
cakes, only smaller and thicker, which people eat, 
and it is the custom for friends to meet at each 
other's houses for the sake of eating them.'' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



I become quite reconciled to the arrange- 
ments of a Russian drawing - room. At first, 
every room, being also a passage to another, looked 
very comfortless, but now it seems to me to give un- 
restraint to manner, and expansion to idea. I used 
to hate the open doors, but now find them an im- 
provement for society ; but then it is society, that is 
to say, company, and what I love best of all is not 
company, but domestic life. Here it is all either 
solitude or the world, and I feel I am not made for 
either; still, society is agreeable at times, and 
perhaps better understood here than with us. In 
the drawing-room there are generally three or more 
establishments, that is to say, a sofa with a table, 
a few chairs, and a carpet. The rooms are generally 
large ; at the principal one is a group of the elders 
of the party ; at another, the young ones perhaps ; 
at a third some of the gentlemen, — all with their 
different subjects of conversation ; as the gentlemen 
do not remain at table after dinner, these subjects 
are less exclusively politics or hunting on the 
one side, — dress or servants on the other. Foreign 
affairs and literature are more talked of than with 
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US, owing both to the number of foreigners in the 
country, and to the restrictions laid upon their own. 
Sir B. Peel's late measure causes much sensation ; 
Bussia lioks her greedy lips with great zest at the 
idea of English gold. As for literature, she 
enriches herself with that of all other nations, while 
her own is by no means devoid of beauty, and is 
becoming every year more worthy of study. There 
is a conciseness and strength in the language which 
allies it with the ancient ones ; it is full of words, 
and two letters added to the infinitive of a verb, 
ofien express an idea which we must render by a 
whole sentence, if we try to do it at all. There is 
a remains of patriarchal simplicity in the modes of 
address, which we find, I think, no where else. 
Every peasant, man or woman, calls an equal of the 
same age brother or sister, — a superior, father or 
mother, — an old man or woman, uncle or aunt, — 
and dependants kiss the hands of their mistresses. 
Women have a good deal of weight here ; the pro- 
perty of the wife does not become that of her 
husband; indeed, she often rules the estates of 
both, transacting all the business. They tell me 
English husbands are considered very tyrannical. 

Nobles are so plentiful here, that one thinks 
nothing of them, nor do they think much of them- 
selves in that respect. * * * It was said the 
other day, by a Prince D., that the English is the 
p 
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only true nobility existing, because it is the only 
one with any real power. The Court is composed 
of foreigners, Germans that is to say, but whose 
countries are now Russian provinces. The nobility 
never mixes with the next grade, that of merchants, 
and it seems impossible they ever should ; though, as 
some of the nobility begin to occupy themselves 
with commerce, I suppose they may sometime. 

The Russians are certainly a clever people ; 
perhaps what Kohl says of them may be true, 
— ^that there is much quickness without much 
depth ; but it has struck me that the first shoots of 
a nation's intellect, like all others, are the most 
vigorous ; that the talents and energies of human 
nature wear out, like the soil from which it springs. 
There is a simplicity about the poor labourer which 
we do not find in our town-bred population ; what- 
ever may be said of the debasing effects of slavery, 
and of the advantages of freedom of thought, spread 
of information, &c., a doubt arises in my mind as 
to whether emancipation would really make these 
8er& happier, that is, of course, where they have a 
kind master and mistress. In bad seasons the pro- 
prietOTS of the land are obliged to provide for their 
peasantry out of their own provision of com. The 
rule of servitude is this, with regard to the sub- 
sistence of the cultivator : — one half of the portion 
tilled of the estate belongs to the master, the rest 
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is divided amongst the different families, who work 
three days in the week for themselves, and three 
for the master; when there is much work to be 
done in a short time, the nmnber of days for the 
master is increased, and afterwards, as it were, paid 
back to the peasants. In the harvest time they 
frequently pass whole nights in the fields, sleeping 
at short intervals, and in the heat of the day, which 
is of course very great : they spin and weave their 
own unbleached, undyed, flax, hemp, and wool, 
form their winter coats of rough sheep skin, and 
their shoes of coarse matting, so that the little 
money they gain by the sale of the overplus of 
their farm stock is spent upon gay handkerchiefs, 
trinkets, and holiday dresses, which are preserved 
with great care, and only put on upon particular 
occasions. Their ideas upon religion are simple ; 
an image hung in the corner of their cabin is to 
them a sort of charm ; in church they bow and 
cross themselves often, doubtless without looking 
£EU*ther than the priest, the lighted taper, and the 
pictures, in their gold and silver frames ; but they 
have a pleasing simple kind of faith, which teaches 
them to look to Heaven in their troubles, and on 
their death-beds. In aU their services there is 
much of emblem and outward observance, but the 
idea of securing to themselves impunity for their 
offences by their own actions, seems to me less 
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prevalent here than amongst Bomanists; still it does 
exist, though unallowed. 

The clergy do not mix in society, but there 
are no ascetic restrictions, and the monks can come 
out into the world when they wish. ♦ ♦ ♦ The 
parochial priests are obliged to marry: they are 
not at all in the position they hold among us, — many 
of them cultivate their own portion of land, just 
like the peasant. One great doctrine of the Church 
is, that whatever is written in the Bible is to be 
believed, and taken exactly as it is, without in any 
way applying our own reason to it : thus they give 
the Sacrament of the Holy Communion to their 
infants as soon as they can take them to church, 
and consecrate the Mass every day, except during 
the fasts. The form of the churches I do not 
admire, and there is little variety in them. ♦ ♦ ♦ 
It is usual for all the nobility and gentry to visit 
their estates in the summer, if they do not go 
abroad ; and this is very necessary, both for them- 
themselves and their peasants. We do wrong to 
imagine that there is little intercourse between the 
proprietors and the cultivators of the soil. I should 
say that, on the whole, the Russian landholders are 
more accessible than the English. The Princess, at 
least, is always ready to hear all complaints ; and 
though she may be a favourable specimen, yet I 
know many others do the same. The peasants are 
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very devoted to their masters, and evidently think 
that, as they have little to do with the rest of the 
world, it matters little whether they are civil to 
others or not : of course there is much of fear, and 
more of interest, in their devotion ; and yet there is 
an independence of manner about them which pleases 
an English mind. The owner of an estate is lord of 
the property, and even of the bodies, of his slaves, 
as he can sell them off to a distant part of the coun- 
try, if his estate be over-populated; or if his 
neighbour wants a wife, or a husband, for one of 
his peasants, who has not been fortunate enough to 
meet with one in his own village : the master also 
administers rewards and punishments. But still they 
are all under the rule of the Emperor, and the 
officers placed by him in different parts of the 
empire* Any great act of injustice might be com- 
plained of. 

Marriage amongst them is quite a matter of 
business. Every girl, as soon as she is old enough, 
begins to spin and prepare her trousseau ; and by 
the time she is sixteen or seventeen, her parents 
offer her to some young man, a year or two older, 
who wishes to be considered a workman on the 
estate, and have his piece of ground given him 
accordingly, — a dignity allotted only to a married 
man, as a woman is also required to perform the 
portion of work expected from them, and they 
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cannot always calculate upon the assistance of 
another woman in their family. The girls are 
much better off than the married women, as they 
are not called upon to do any work for the master ; 
yet it seems a matter of course that they should 
marry, and sometimes the proprietors are applied 
to, to settle the affair. Families often live together 
under the same roof, after the sons have their own 
wives and families ; then the father is a sort of little 
king, and directs and apportions the labours of the 
different members. The patriarchal mode of life is 
rather wearing away : it seems principles and ideas 
of liberty creep in everywhere, for now the sons are 
not so content to live and be subject to their 
fathers as they used to be. "Are you the 
Hhaissan (head) in your house V (sometimes the 
son takes it, when the father is unable,) said the 
Prihce D. one day to an old peasant with a long 
beard, who came to speak to the Princess, as we 
sat in the balcony after breakfast, and whom we 
knew had five married sons and one married grand- 
son. " Oh ! yes, your excellency," was the reply, 
" But how is it," resumed the Prince, " that there 
is often so little union in families ; they don't live 
together as they used to do ?" " Ah I Father, you 
see its very difficult; our sons are brothers, but 
the women are apt to be unfriendly and quarrel, 
and then the parenfts are not strict enough, and it 
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is not easy to keep them in order." " Well," said 
the Prince, '^ I don't find any difficulty in my 
house r " But what's that. Father ?" said the old 
man seriously, " you have but four people to keq) 
in order, — ^that's nothing." This, of course, was 
translated to me. I understand a good deal of 
what is said in Russian, but not all. We went in 
one of our drives to pay a visit to this same old 
peasant, the richest in the village ; the house, how- 
ever, did not give much signs of wealth, except in 
its being tidier than they generally are, and in the 
exhibition of some most original looking pictures 
on one of the walls, — a very rare thing in a Russian 
isha. We were begged to sit down on a \(mg bench, 
— ^which goes nearly round the house, and serves as a 
bed by night, — and to partake of something. A loaf 
of black bread was put on the table, which had on 
it a dean, though dark, cloth, and two bowls of 
excellent honey, two tiny teaspoons, of metal, — a 
great luxury, they being generally of wood, — and 
two huge knives, brought by the wife, a tidy 
looking old woman, while one of the five young ones, 
who stood in a row against the opposite wall, 
brought a tallow candle, and stuck it into a very 
primitive-looking wooden candlestick. Little 
children, of all ages, came running in to peep at 
us, from that part of the dwelling on the other side. 
A Russian cabin generally consists of three 
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divisions; the entrance is open to the roof, and 
appropriated to the smaller live-stock ; on each 
side are the dwelling-rooms, ceiled, and sometimes, 
but very rarely, boarded, with a large stove, by 
which they are made extremely warm. The stoves 
are very wide at the bottom, and may be closed or 
opened, for the convenience of cooking their kcuh, 
a mess of buckwheat and water, or milk ; it narrows 
towards the roof, leaving a kind of shelf, where 
the people are fond of lying to sleep. The height 
of temperature they can endure is wonderful, but, 
owing to this, and the severe weather they are ex- 
posed to, they grow very old-looking at an early 
age. Through the entrance is a yard, where are 
sheds for the cattle and horses ; some of the 
peasants are rich in this way. 

While at work in the fields, both men and 
women wear little else than hempen-cloth, but on 
holidays the latter appear very gaily dressed, in 
petticoats of dark blue stuff, with stripes of red or 
yellow, and head-dresses of an extraordinary 
towering form, gay in gold and scarlet, with many 
coloured necklaces and ear-rings. They are a 
simple-hearted people in many respects, though in 
others they have a good deal of cunning. They 
interest me, as being nearer nature than the in- 
habitants of towns. I like some of their customs 
here, too ; for instance, when the com is brought 
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out of the town-house for sowing, the priest comes 
and blesses it, praying that God will open His 
bountiful Hand and give it an abundant increase. 
They complain that many such customs are falling 
into disuse, and I have felt sorry to think how few 
such toe have retained ; it is very possible the 
feeling may be there, but I like also the expression 
of it. 

The Princess has set on foot two schools, — 
one for boys, one for girls, — which, of course, are 
objects of interest, and seem to be productive of 
good. There has also been a new church foimded 
on the estate ; it is to be of stone or brick ; the 
old one was of wood, and is falling into decay. 
It was the first time of my being present at such a 
ceremony, and, though less interesting than if the 
future House were to be consecrated to a worship 
according to our rules of faith, still the sight was 
an affecting one. The chanting, which in the 
Russian Church forms a great part of the service, 
is very impressive, and, when well performed, very 
beautiful. At the founding of the church, seven 
large stones were laid in the ground, — one at the 
east end, three down each side, — and on each were 
placed five bricks, in the form of a cross, sprinkled 
with holy water. The peculiarity of the Russian 
service is the constant use of symbols. Almost all 
their offices are emblematical, as well as the dif- 
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ferent parts of the church and the dresses of the 
priests. 

We expect shortly to leave this happy retire- 
ment, and bury ourselves for a long long winter 
amid the busy world of the inland metropolis. ♦ 
* * * Among the literati of Moscow are two 
•decided parties, — ^the Orientalists, and the Occi- 
•dentaUsts, — the latter follow the fashion of the rest 
•of Europe, and pride themselves on the French and 
English mode; the former will be Asiatics, and 
condemn all Peter the Great's ^^ mistaken attempts 
at reformation," &c. Of these latter there is an 
ultra party called Slavons, who wear a part of the 
■ancient Slavonic costume, and talk only Bussian, 
except on particular occasions ; they will probably 
430on take to wearing the beard again. It is amusing 
to hear the war of words which is carried on between 
the two parties, but the Occidental 4s gaining 
ground. The Russians begin to have high ideas of 
themselves, and to imagine they are called to deeds 
of high renown. There is one thing, however, 
which Will long retard the growth of anything great 
among them, and that is, the distrust they have 
generally of their fellow countrymen, nationally and 
individually. Offices of trust are almost always 
given to foreigners, though, at the same time, they 
pretend to hold them in contempt. Of our glorious 
battles they do not talk much, liking better to hear 
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of our want of bread, and our divisions in the Church 
and State. One's patriotic feelings have to endure 
many a severe rub when in a foreign country. I 
begin now to be less particular in the remarks I 
make. English people are expected to be proud, 
and I find the more spirit one shows, the more 
people like us. 

The worst part of Bussia, perhaps, is the state 
of the roads ; though very great improvements have 
been made of late years, they are still very unlike 
what English people are accustomed to. When 
travelling, we generally go provided with eatables 
of every description (for though these may be had, 
there is no knowing what they might be made of,) 
and bedding. Arrived at an inn, we walk up, look 
at the unoccupied rooms, to see where we will 
establish ourselves, and feel the hard sofas which 
are to serve for beds, to discover which have the 
least resemblance to a marble slab, such being 
always reserved for the most honourable of the 
party. One of the rooms is chosen for the eating 
apartments ; then comes tea, with running in and 
out for everything, as the waiters never seem to 
have the art or science of thinking of anything 
themselves, and the comfort of a bell is unknown. 
A much more active part is frequently taken 
by the mistress of a household in the management 
of an estate, &c., than with us, as the men often 
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prefer to smoke and be idle, and the women have 
often been better educated ; this gives to the latter 
a degree of importance not common, in general, 
among us. There is more deference paid to our 
sex ; if I meet the Prince in the garden, and en- 
quire after his health, he always raises his hat 
while replying ; as for throwing himself full length 
on the sofa in the drawing-room, a Bussian must 
be very ill, or very old, to think of such a thing. 
It is only on very rare occasions that gentlemen 
and ladies shake hands ; they bow with great 
solemnity to each other ; near relations, grown up 
men not excepted, salute each other on either 
cheek ; in some respects there is more, in others 
less, ceremony than with us ; it is not necessary to 
wait for a formal introduction, and the lady always 
waits for the bow of recognition from the gentleman, 
as a mark of respect, instead of the form we use. 
I enclose a translation, from a favourite little 
bookof N.'s:— 

"THE NURSE. 
'' The heading of this article, my dear readers, will 
carry yon back some, it may be some tens of years, and 
recall to your memories the time when, under the 
superintendence of the old nurse, you played, sported, 
unconscious yet of severe teachers and tiresome in- 
structors ; of either the cares of society or the decep- 
tions of men ; of anything of what afterwards, and 
ijideed ever since that time — when you left your 
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nurse's care — has thrown so many black spots upon 
your life. With the recollection of that thoughtless, 
happy time, is closely connected that of the good 
creature who formed the inseparable companion of 
your tender childhood, quieted your slumbers, pre- 
served you from dangers, lightened your sickness, pro- 
vided your amusements, found fault with you, loved 
you ; a creature whom you too loved, and for whom 
you still preserve gratitude and affection. If the 
remembrance of this being is fading away from you, 
no doubt you will be glad to take the opportunity of 
renewing acquaintance with her. Listen. Our Russian 
nurse is almost always of one stamp. She is gene- 
rally from forty to sixty years old, and usually 
rather thin, since the care and attention of children 
does not allow her to get &t. A colourless face 
well covered with wrinkles, hands hard and rough, 
but a heart upright, soft, and of exemplary attachment. 
Upon working days she wears a cotton dress, with a 
silk handkerchief tied round her head ; but upon 
holidays, when she is occasionally able to go to Church, 
she puts on a cap with lilac ribbons, a dress of half- 
merino, a large shawl of lady's cloth, woven woollen 
gloves, and to complete the dress, a large reticule, or 
rather bag, made out of different three-cornered pieces 
of print ; inside jingle a few pieces of copper money, 
tobacco-box, spectacles, memorandum book, with prayers 
for peace of the dead and health of the living. Upon 
her return from Church is usually added to these, 
two little loaves of holy bread. 'God's mercy has 
sent it,' says Agatha Simeonivna, entering the room and 
saluting by turn every member of the fianily." 
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CHAPTER V. 



JOURNAL. 

Krcunoe, July iSth, 1846. — Here are about 
two or three hundred families, that is Teplogas, or 
men already married, and thereby entitled to their 
piece of ground — two disseteens; a disseteen is 
about one thousand seven hundred square feet; more 
than half the latid is thus divided. The peasants 
work one day for themselves and one for their 
master, holidays not included ; and for eveiy man 
a woman is also required, to do her share of the work ; 
the part allotted to the latter is that of haymaking, 
reaping, weeding, and often digging. I have seen 
women ploughing, but not here ; this happens when, 
there being little land, the men leave the country 
and go to the towns for employment, leaving their 
wives behind them ; children merely assist their 
parents. The winters are employed by the men 
in thrashing, &c. ; by the women in spinning hemp 
and wool, weaving, bleaching, &c. The estates are 
divided into three great fields, — beside the pasture 
grounds and meadows, — each of which is fallow 
every third year; in those situated near towns, 
where a profit may be gained by the fattening of 
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cattle, and establishing a dairy, four divisions are 
made, and by a rotation of crops the necessity of 
letting the land repose is obviated. 

July 2\gt, — ^When the slaves were emancipated 
in Courland it was with this condition, — that for the 
first five years they should not leave the estate, for 
the next five the district, for the third five the 
government, after that they were at liberty to go 
where they pleased ; the consequence was the 
masters, looking upon themselves as having no 
hold upon their serfs, used them ill, making them 
work very hard, so that, the fifteen years being now 
at an end, they are all wishing to change their religion 
and go into the interior. In order to prevent a 
like result the Emperor Nicholas now desires to 
have all the slaves throughout Russia freed, but to 
give then two-thirds of the land on every estate ; 
this, if carried out, would ruin all the proprietors, 
as each person would have enough for his own sup- 
port, and would do nothing for the original owner. 

August 4^. — The head of a household is 
always the father, unless he be very old and infirm ; 
after his death this dignity is ceded by common 
consent to the most able among the married men. 
A household generally consists of several families ; 
the sons as they marry remain under the same roof 
with their parents, and their children in like 
manner, as long as there is room. T\i<b H\va\uqkv ^^ 
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Head directs all, apportions to each his or her 
work, blames and chides, but never praises : the 
people here have a great dread of praise, imagining 
some evil is sure to follow. The father provides 
only the lapkas or matted shoes, and a coat each 
year to the one who most needs it. The women 
furnish all the linen articles,* and the mother pre- 
pares every year a new Saraband,^ Both men and 
women assist in thrashing. They repair their own 
houses, except in extreme cases. Land here is 
thirty-six roubles the disseteen. 

August Sth. — The fields in harvest are appor- 
tioned thus: — each man and his wife have the 
fourth of a disseteen to cut ; the manner of marking 
out the divisions is original ; having measured one 



* The summer dress of the women is nearly all of 
Imen, except on the holy days of the Church, and consists 
of a long garment &8tened round the throat and reaching 
to the ancles, with very long sleeves, often covering the 
hands, and ending in a deep frill ; over this is worn a long 
tight apron, embroidered in red, tied just under the arms. 
They wear also some kind of petticoat, and a handkerchief 
on the head, except in some districts, where a head dress, 
called Keetchka, is worn, which rises high and stiff in front, 
sometimes in the form of a half-moon and bending 
forward. 

+ I think this should be Sarafan, which means 
petticoat ; Saraband is a red woollen scarf. 
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side a man stands there, while another goes round 
to the opposite one, and holding up, as high as he 
can, a tall branch as a beacon, the former man makes 
his way through the com, advancing in a straight 
line towards it. 

August 9<A. — Saw a little pyramid in the field, 
in the dusk, and, going to it, found it to be a rude 
cradle, formed of a frame of four sticks covered 
with coarse linen ; it was suspended by cords from 
three sticks placed in the ground and joined at th« 
top ; the child inside was three months old, and 
wrapped in linen. 

August \5th. — A man who had abused the 
steward for insinuating that he had stolen some 
meat, punished by being shut up and kept on bread 
and water for two days. 

The peasants have not their own days during 
harvest time ; they get their own work done as 
they can, by bits and scraps, sometimes sending the 
other members of their family, and working on 
Sundays and holidays ; they have, each teplega, 
nearly two disseteens, to cut in each Jeld. The 
ground is ploughed three times, once after sowing, 
but the instruments are very rude, and the work 
badly done. 

Women thrashing clover. An accountant 
flogged for repeated acts of inattention. It is very 
difficult to manage work people who cannot be 
o 
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turned out of employment whatever they may do. 
A horse valued at thirty-five roubles, and a foal at 
thirteen. 

Among the peasants one sees, sometimes, one 
whose dress is more like that of the dvarooTy* or 
servants, his face shaven, and his countenance 
more sad than that of the rest ; he is an old soldier 
who, having served till the age fixed upon by 
government as that past which he is no longer 
fit for office, is sent back to his village, a free man 
certainly, but unprovided with house, and obliged 
to earn his livelihood as well as he can in a country 
where it is by chance only that labourers are hired ; 
his family is also free, but his sons are compelled 
to enter the army as well as himself, and there are 
no pensions for either the men or their widows. (I 
find this to be a mistake, but the pensions are 
small.) 

September lit (new style). — ^Went to an estab- 
lishment founded by the Archbishop of Tula, for 
the orphans, or other girls, of poor priests: it 
interested me much ; the dress resembled more that 
of my own country, and therefore I suppose touch- 
ed me more : the children did not appear to be very 
enlightened, but were all engaged in some kind of 
work, likely to prove useful to them in after life : 

* These are described farther on. 
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they were a modest-looking set of girls, and when 
they stood up to sing the beautifid Kohl Slaven, 
and I reflected upon the dangers which might 
await them — the trials they might have to pass 
through — the reason why they were grouped 
together there, instead of beneath the fostering 
care of parents — ^I wept, I could not help it. 

The Emperor has signified to the Synod his 
intention of making a change in the manner of the 
priests receiving their emoluments ; some churches 
will be suppressed that others may be more richly 
endowed, and deacons are to be done away with. 
I cannot form any opinion upon this measure at 
present ; in the town some churches may very well 
be put down, but not in the country. Corn already 
above ground. Paid two roubles fifty kopeks each 
for dinner (travelling). Horses three cop. sil. a 
verst, where the post is free ; at government 
stations one-and-a-half, but then the supply is 
never sufiicient. 

September 19th, at Kouriolva. — In the school, 
English scripture prints. A. poor woman came to 
beg, with tears in her eyes, that her son might not 
be taken as a soldier. When we hear of the glories 
of war we should recall such scenes as these ; every 
three years two or five hundred are taken : much 
favour is often shown by the heads of villages on 
these occasions ; it ought to go in regular rotation ; 
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substitutes may be purchased and exchanges made ; 
a refractory or worthless subject is often sent by 
the owner of the estate in place of a better one. 

October Igt, at da, — ^At one of the 
villages where the peasants were freed by the 

Countess O ff, the community have established 

a sort of municipality ; they elect every third year 
three principal magistrates, a sort of president, the 
arbiter in all cases, another who attends to the 
general business and publishes anything required to 
be generally known, and a third as secretary, &c. 
They have established a school founded on ex- 
cellent principles, have manufactures, &c., and are 
in a flourishing condition. 

The Princess remembers a woman-fool in the 
house of her great-aunt, who was privileged to 
say anything ; she was very shrewd, wore rouge 
on her cheeks, and a very gay dress, sat in a 
comer in the drawing-room, and was treated with 
some consideration, but was one day whipped for 
persisting in a fit of insubordination. 

Moscow. — In another generation teachers will 
probably all be Russians. Nothing can exceed the 
oppression which the Polish peasant suffers; the 
nobles are almost without exception overbearing, 
and selfishly inconsiderate of any interest but their 
own ; giving their estates into the hands of Jews, 
who grind down the poor horribly. 
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November 5th. — ^In a house in Moscow is an 
image painted on the wall, of which the following 
history is given : — " A child, actuated by an im- 
pulse of piety, sketched one day the head of our 
Saviour in charcoal upon the wall, according to 
his ideas of it ; he left it, and on returning found 
it coloured, supposed to be done by miraculous 
agency. The man to whom the house belonged 
immediately determined the building to some 
pious purpose." K this be superstition it la at 
least a sanctified one. 

The reputation for cheating gained by all the 
Russian merchants is such that the Chinese 
decline trading with them, preferring the 
English, French, or any other European nation. 
November 7th. — ^Very much interested in 
reading "Wiseman's Lectures" and "Altmeyer's 
Precis d'Histoire Universelle." It is striking 
what different kinds of food have been provided 
for man in different climates, according to the 
degree of exertion which that climate would render 
it necessary or agreeable to make; for instance, 
in warm countries light vegetable food grows 
almost without culture; in colder ones, whore 
exercise is necessary, the ground must be tilled and 
planted; further still, where the land is 
barren and unfruitful, animal food alone is to be 
had, and those animals must be hunted down. Is 
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not this an indication that the style of food should 
be proportioned to the manner of living ? Those 
of sedentary habits ought not surely to feed on 
the meat which has been caught and kiUed, while 
they were making not the slightest exertion. Fish 
is light foody little labour therefore, generally 
speaking, is required to procure it. Education 
is considered very differently here from what it 
is in England, where more liberty is given the 
child, and more personal responsibility expected. 

November nth. — Near Bethany is a Church 
built under the direction of the Metropolitan, Plato, 
inside a cave, to represent the raising of Lazarus ; 
th^e is an altar on the top of the cave, and another 
within. 

Formerly there was a company of printers in 
Germany celebrated for the perfection to which 
they carried their art ; having finished a work, they 
were accustomed to expose it for public inspection, 
offering a reward to any one who could discover a 
fault : these copies go by the name of Elzivirs. 

A Frenchman was tutor in the house of a 
Prince here (at Moscow). One day an officer ar- 
rived with a warrant for his apprehension, signed 
by the Emperor's own hand ; a little bribery pro- 
cured a respite of two hours, the kibitka which was 
to convey him away standuig at the door. He was 
perfectly unconscious of any ofi'ence against govern- 
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ment, and no reason was given, except that of the 
supreme will of the despot. At the end of two 
hours he was forced to depart to the frontier, no 
one knew where, and none dared to ask. I forget 
names. 

A girl, who had suffered long with pain in her 
side, dreamed one night that some one came to her 
and told her she must take a certain stone, which is 
sometimes found where a thunderbolt has fallen ; 
grind and apply it to the side, then mix some with 
water, and drink it. On awaking, she related the 
dream ; but the question was where to find such a 
stone ? till it was remembered that her mother had, 
forty years before, found and preserved one, under 
the idea that it might some day be useful. She 
used it, and was completely cured ! 

December 1st. — Finished Wiseman's Lectures : 
written in a very good spirit, but necessarily too 
much abridged. From such a work one either gleans 
a very general rather vague idea, or one is induced 
to wish to go deeper. 

December 3rJ. — The northern powers have 
seized upon Cracovie, in direct defiance of the arti- 
cles of the treaty of Vienna. Is this to be borne ? 

December 8«A. — ^Professor SheveroflTs first lec- 
ture — ^Poetry, the united expression of all the other 
Fine Arts — ^Architecture came to perfection in 
India and Egypt — Sculpture in Greece — ^Painting 
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in Italy — ^Music in Germany and France — ^Poetry 
in Shakespear. He drew from the collected beauties 
of the ancient, to form the modem school. The 
poetry of every nation has borne the impress of the 
peculiar style of art in which that nation excelled. 
To understand Sophocles, one must have seen the 
piece in bas-relief. The Messiah of Handel pre- 
ceded, and was the former of the Messiah of Elop- 
stock. The eras of poetry have been occasioned by 
the eras of political commotion ; (is it the repro- 
duced image of a tranquiUity lost ?) but now poetry 
is in its decay in England. The writers of the 
present day dwell upon the sufferings of their race; 
they seem to " weep for their victim." It remains 
for Russia to restore it, and create a new epoch in 
the world's history. (Thou art a planner of great 
deeds, thou Russia !) The history of English 
literature, more difficult to write than that of other 
nations, has sprung from out the people, the pro- 
duce of the spontaneous energy of the soil. In 
other countries, France for instance, it has been the 
influence of the court which has given a spur to 
literary advancement and productions. 

December 10*A. — Sheveroff says that Poetry 
has of late been separated from the Fine Arts, but 
it must not be discouraged ; it will return. Moscow 
gradually lessening in importance, all draws towards 
Petersburg. 
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December Uth ^The manner of teaching the 

Russian knguage is by beginning the Bible, and 
explaining every word, its derivation, or home ety- 
mology. Almost everything here is taught in an 
encyclopedia way, and the mind is unaccustomed 
to habits of continuous thought or action. The 
style of education, too, leaves too little room for 
freedom ; there is not daring enough to bring forth 
great actions. (C. Kamarotshi.) 

Amongst the professors there is an affectation 
of roughness and positiveness very taking here. 
Throughout the land all seems forced, none of 
that bringing forth of itself, " first the ear," &c. 

Finished E5then : that young man has much 
cleverness, quickness, warmth of feeling, and not 
a little conceit ; but a foundation for much that 
is good. His delight at braving danger leads 
him to a recklessness which shocks one ; but he 
loves his home and his mother. 

A Mar^chal de Noblesse is chosen by vote 
for each government ; he ought to enquire into and 
report the conduct of the land-owners. 

December 15th, — Trade flourishes here too, 
(at Moscow.) A manufactory of woollen goods 
is conducted by two brothers, who are richer, I 
should think, than most of the nobility; they have 
extensive gardens and hot-houses ; the wife of one 
wears a cap and dresses like a lady, but they are 
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still with their beards and their caftous. They 
have founded a school, where the children are 
taught on an admirable method ; first with the 
vowel sounds. 

December 27th. — Music seems to be cultivated 
here for the sake of showing off in public, not, as 
it should be, to form the charm of domestic life. 
A wonderful little boy of ten years old, who 
played pieces by Lityt, and some of his own. 
Germany is the land of music, though Italy be 
that of song. In Russia, the people's song is a 
strange wild wailing air, unlike anything I ever 
heard, it becomes by habit strangely fascinating. 
Wrote out a verse in Russian, of which this is the 
literal translation : — 

TO REMEMBRA.NCE. 

Loved fellow traveller I who our joyg 
With thy companionship bringest back again. 
Say not with bitterness they are not, 
But with thankfulness they were. 

January Ist, 1847. — Election of a Mareehal 
de la Noblesse, by the nobility of the town ; one is 
chosen for every district of each government. 
There are other offices, also elective, always 
however subject to the decision of the Emperor. 
At Petersburg lately, a noble applied, in accord- 
ance with the earnest solicitations of his ftiends, 
for the dignity of the office of mayor (formerly 
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chosen only by the merchants, but now, by every 
howe onmer, so that nobles have become included,) 
at least the office answering to it, and which had 
always been held by a mei'chant ; he and one of 
that class having the greatest number of votes, 
their names were sent up to the Emperor for his 
decision ; he gave it in favour of the merchant. 

JanucMry 2nd. — Sitka, the Eussian colony 
in North America ; not cold, the thermometer 
never lower than 10 degrees, but excessively 
damp ; wood in abundance ; little cattle, but 
many animals, producing furs, in which is a great 
trade with the English, who furnish the settlers 
in return with all the conveniences of life ; news- 
papers arrive there a year after date. A treaty of 
mutual advantage has been formed between the 
two nations, to expire in 1850 ; then probably 
will come a tug of war. I should not be sorry 
to humble Russia a little. 

Sheveroff divides Poetic History into four 
periods ; first the Hyperbolique or Mythologique, 
the Indian ; then the Plastic or Czar-Roman ; 
third the Romantic, that of Modem Europe; 
and the fourth is now beginning among the 
Slaves, (I see little signs of it as yet.) The Roman- 
tic evidently, from the name, emanating from 
the Roman. Poetry is the aspiring after a lost 
perfection ; it took its rise at the Fall, and proves 
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that we have a consciousness of a lost happiness 
and innocence. The first period is all vague, 
the second may be considered the personification 
of the body, the third that of the soul ; we see in 
it all the workings of the intellect, the feelings, the 
passions, but as in Goethe and Byron, it is the 
working of evil spirits rather than good. Now is 
arriving the fourth period to represent the spirit, 
being based on religion, the real and true founda- 
tion, the primary source, the ultimate end ; and 
this is for Eussia to do ! (We shall see.) 

Janua/ry 6 {Christmas Day in Russia), — No one 
appears in black. Service at two in the morning. 

In hunting wolves, a net is spread round 
half a wood, while the peasants raise a tremendous 
howling at the other end ; the animals either run 
forwards, and are caught in the nets, or turn round 
to attack their pursuers, and are fired at by them : 
many are found in the woods towards Poland. 

There is among the Polish Jews much splen- 
dour and magnificence, but most disgusting 
filthiness. 

Jourri Dolgorouky invited his friend to a 
feast at Moscow on the 28th March, 1147, the first 
time the town is mentioned. 

A thunderstorm from Cherson to Vladimer, 
the thermometer standing about freezing point ; 
some persons struck and even killed. 
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January \Oth, — Curious i^ac^.^-Russians keep 
all their good qualities bottled up /or use, A man, 
however learned he may be, never vouchsafes to 
unfold his stores for the benefit of those from whom 
he expects nothing. Strangers I have often engaged 
in conversation — those I mean whose talents were 
their profession, — Russians seldom. 

January \H, {Old Style,) — Every one leaves 
cards of congratulation at the houses of their 
acquaintances. Particularly those of inferior rank 
show their respect to their superiors in this manner, 
or by calling in person. 

Sat up last night, to welcome in the New Year, 
with English friends. 

January 2nd, — The journey from the mines 
of Siberia to St. Petersburg is over a distance of 
five thousand versts, travelled post, with relays of 
horses ready at the stations, and continued day and 
night for five weeks. The climate there is more 
constant than here ; winter very severe, but spring 
more sudden ; vegetation finer ; society very 
agreeable. 

An illumination in the evening, to celebrate 
the seventh century of the existence of Moscow ; a 
poor afiair ; nothing but lamps disposed in various 
forms, no colours. Two obelisks, covered with 
little lamps, in the Nicolskoi-square, reminded one 
of the druidical idols filled with meiL«.\id^^\» ^\!l^^. 
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At a visit of all the Allied Powers to the Em- 
peror Alexander, Wellington and the French Am- 
bassador being amongst them, batvina* was sierved. 
The latter, on being applied to, pronounced it 
excellent, though he could scarcely retain it in his 
mouth; the former, on the question being put, 
exclaimed, " Detestable, votre Majesty !" 

The Crimea is said to be very delightful, the 
climate mild, but apparently not healthy ; fine 
woods and mountains, one of the latter called the 
Bear Mountain, having that form. Forty years 
ago Moscow was like one family ; there was a 
union, a hospitality, — now lost. Since the affair 
of 1812, everything has been greatly changed. 
Petersburg has about 450,000 inhabitants ; Moscow 
300,000, (in the year 1847.) 

January 5th, — The probable reason why, in 
England, philosophy has not run into the wild 
vagaries that it has in Germany, is, that a practical 
torn is given to the mind, and affairs of real life 
entered into after the college studies are com- 



The thermometer in the morning standing at 



* A kind of cold sour soup, flavoured with dif- 
ferent kinds of herbs and pieces of raw cucumber ; to this 
is added slices of cold fish, generally white salmon, which 
M o»aght m the Volga, and much esteemed. 
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1^ degrees Reaumur, by midnight at 20 — the 
following evening at 5 ; so rapid are the changes. 
At Teflis, the twentieth of last month, (December,) 
persons were sitting with windows open, and roses 
were in bloom. The winter in England is most 
unusually severe, and the scarcity of provisions 
great throughout the kingdom. God, be merciful 
to my dear country ! 

A young Potemkin Officer in the Artillery, 
being taken prisoner by ChamiUe, the Caucasian 
Chief, was ordered to fire upon his countrymen; 
upon his repeated refusal he suffered, unflinching, 
first his left arm, then the right, next his left 
leg, then the right, and finally his head, to be 
struck ofi"; a firmness worthy a Boman. 

Great discontent excited by the suppression of 
many churches; three thousand priests without 
provision in consequence. 

January \^th, — Gogol has become very re- 
ligious ; he has published some letters on difierent 
subjects in which he will judge of men and things 
by the rule of the gospel only ; one in particular, to 
a young woman who complained that she had no 
active call of duty; he bids her go forth into 
the world, with her own pure and good intentions, 
a heart full of love to its God and its fellow 
creatwes, and, without preaching, her dove-like 
countenance would soften anger aad sti^L \Xife \».^ 
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passions of mankind. Men call him mad, but they 
are apt to say so of those they do not understand ; 
he may be too warm, but if he be sincere he will 
have the blessing of God upon him. 

January 14<A. — SheverofF: Poetry takes its 
rise in Prayer, and finds its perfection in Praise. 
He is not a clever-looking man, head rather of 
an animal than an intellectual or moral de- 
velopment. He finds great fault with Gogol ; says 
he has publicly abused many persons in his letters ; 
M. T — ^ieff finds more of pride than of humility in 
his conversion. 

A custom prevailed in ancient Liguria, traces 
of which still remain in the north of France : when 
a Prince wished to marry his daughter, he invited 
all aspirants to her hand to a feast, at which the 
beverage of the time, a kind of beer, was served 
round in bowls, by young women ; the bride elect 
poured out to one only, the object of her choice. 

The Princess laments the mechanical way in 
which every thing is carried on here, no life and 
spirit in the thing; as long as the outside looks 
well they are satisfied. A clever man, active about 
the formation of schools, sets aside the priest, 
as not being sufiSciently well educated to have 
to do with instruction. The Bible is read in the 
schools, but one knows not where or when after- 
w&rda; and Testaments are now forbidden to be 
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published. Government makes a point of not 
making known any of the noble actions of the 
people, from a kind of jealousy ; they expect all, and 
all is to be called on, as coming from and due 
to them. M. T — ieff thinks this far better than 
the English method of publishing everything; 
there is a medium in all things. 

Sheveroff, on the book of Job : — Job was the 
fourth from Adam ; the book was written by Isaac, 
or near his time ; the general idea conveyed is, the 
end of affliction, which falls not always, as the 
heathen imagined, on the wicked. 

M. F. discovered, near Moscow, a fossil plesio- 
saurus, an animal of the lizard tribe, now extinct ; 
it was about thirty feet long, and is at present in 
the British Museum. 

January 21^^ — The letters of Gogol cause 
great sensation ; most men find great fault with him 
as a hypocrite or madman; at Petersburg, how- 
ever, they take ; and if once some influential man 
gives sentence in favour of them, every one will 
pronounce them excellent. 

February \Oth. — The fire burned as used 
ours at home, and all looked home-like ; it would 
have been happiness only to have sat down there 
— and sat there for hours ; such bright spots are 
sometimes given us to rest on awhile in the midst 
of the desert. 

H 
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In studying history one should certainly 
begin with the outline, as painters do, and fill up 
the picture afterwards. Where we find apprecia- 
tion of genius we may be sure that genius exists, 
and in Russia we find the works of talent really 
valued. Wordsworth has given a new impress to 
the language of poetry, in making it completely 
the language of simple nature ; may it not be fear- 
ed that this spirit, carried too far, will sink and de- 
stroy the beauty of our language, depriving it alto- 
gether of its sublimity of style ? — ^M. H.'s remarks. 

Febru:iry Wth. — ^M. Pascant read to us an 
attempt at giving the style of a Druidical chant in 
Ghuil; the idea not bad, but the fire wanting, a 
thing almost impossible to produce. 

February \2th. — ^M. K — ^kofi* spoke of a saint 
who stood upon a pillar till worms bred in his feet, 
which worked cures ! 

Our Saviour's character is perfect: we can 
trace no passion there. Those of His disciples were 
like the broken colours of the rainbow : His the un- 
broken ray of light. 

Looking out of the window, observed a party 
of workmen sitting down to dinner ; in the middle 
was a large bowl of stehee, cabbage soup, from 
which they all helped themselves with wooden 
spoons ; having finished, they all rose, turned to the 
East, and crossed themselves. 
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Anecdote. — ^The Grand Duke Michael, who 
is very hasty, accosted a poor subaltern officer one 
day, to know why he appeared with so shabby a 
hat. "I am poor," was the reply. The Duke 
desired him to come to his palace, and gave him 
a considerable sum, bidding him dress respectably. 
A day or two afterwards he meets the same man 
coming out of a tavern ; he demands angrily what 
he was doing there, and whether it was for that 
he gave him money ? the poor man touches his hat, 
(a new one,) and replies, " vot koupeel," see I have 
bought, (but "votkau ped" means I have drunk 
brandy.) The Duke, delighted, pardons him. 

Two of my early friends are gone, and I re- 
main ; my sister too, less healthy than one, at least, 
of them ; life and health spared should make us 
think, " think of Uvmff" 

February Uth, Sunday. — The last day of the 
carnival, or, as it is called, Maslinitya (butter week), 
the original intention being to prepare for the great 
fast by abstaining frcHU meat, but not from butter 
and eggs; of the latter are made the bleeny, a 
kind of small pancake, very good, and eaten every 
day this week. To-day is called the " FoUe 
Joum^e;" dancing generally begins at noon and 
lasts till midnight; contrary to the intention of 
the church, the whole week is spent in amuse- 
ments, only some of the very atnat Vft«^ \^ '^ys^ %. 
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week of retirement. We had a dance, and I 
appeared ; these things are difficult to determine ; 
but I had some serious conversation with two 
governesses in the same case with myself. 

Excellent sermon on the curing of the blind 
man ; — ^the passing of Jesus, the earnestness of the 
man, the opposition of the people, the never-failing 
mercy of our Lord, the gratitude of the blind 
man, all applied to our own wants, hindrances, 
and helps. 

The last of the hard frosts, of which there 
are three in the course of the winter, begins to-day, 
giving a ray of hope that this snow, which seems 
eternal, is to have an end. In England, to-day it 
is, according to tradition, that rooks begin to 
build. 

Fehrwvry \5th, — Lent begins ; no visiting 
throughout the week ; is it well that people should 
be thus forced to retire awhile into themselves, or 
does it make them only more eagerly enjoy the time 
allotted to amusement ? I am inclined to think the 
former ; there is hardly less anxiety to make the 
most of pleasures (so called) in our higher circles 
than here. In Petersburg these customs are far 
less strictly observed than at this place (Moscow). 

A warm discussion with N. upon the subject 
of English reserve and coldness of heart ; it is the 
case in appearance, though certainly not in reality. 
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and it is a pity. Baron M — dorff wrote to borrow 
Dr. Arnold's Life. 

I hear a law has been passed, by which there is 
to be no longer any advancement of rank ; till now 
length of service, university examinations, &c., 
gave a degree of rank which increased with time, 
and no office could be held except by those of a 
certain rank ; now these offices will be given to 
those already noble, and may be obtained for 
any one by those already in power.* 

February Ylth, — A discovery has been made 
in America important in siu^gery ; by inhaling 
ether of sulphur the senses are thrown into a state 
of complete torpor, and the most painful opera- 
tions may be performed without rousing them 
from this lethargy. 

A planet discovered some time ago by Le- 
verrier, has been named Neptune. 

Took a lesson in Hebrew from the Prince, 
but declined to continue doing so. 

Aih Wednesday. — ^What a solemn service: it 
is well 'Occasionally to have truth in its severest 
form placed before us. 

Two sisters are come out from England to 
take situations here, one nineteen, the other seven- 
teen ; poor girls, I ¥dsh I could meet with them, 
but I hear they are comfortably placed. 

* I had no means of asoerlainmg \i ^v& ^«t« \>t>^<&. 
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FdmMTy 18tA. — ^M. Pascault. — One of our 
Georges collected a number of the Welch peasants 
and feasted them, after which they were encouraged 
to sing, hoping that something historical would be 
elicited, but nothing resulted to throw any light 
upon the subject. The Prince derives ouvrage 
from ofwrir; every work is an opening of the 
understanding. The Chinese have an immense 
number of words but no grammatical construction, 
— ^like children when they begin to speak. An idea 
is an image, a thought the union of images or com- 
parison. 

Silvio Pellico's father fled his country, being 
persecuted as a royalist. The idea of the depart- 
ment division of France was the one predomiuant 
in the Kevolution, that of fusion universal. 

February 19th, — Saw Pindar's bust ; nose par- 
ticularly thin and aquiline, well formed forehead, 
no benevolence, veneration, firmness, and self- 
esteem gradually rising : few of the animal pro- 
pensities. Beading the Antiquary ; Sir Walter 
never describes feelings very deeply, his talent is 
nature and character : Monkbarns is admirable. 
Bead Lessing's biography ; I should think he car- 
ried tolerance and fear of superstition too far ; as 
painter of feeling most powerful. 

F^mjMry 20^. — I fear, instead of this week 
of seclusion being one of benefit, people are (mly 
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restless and irritable, from not having the usual 
sources of disburdenment. M. Y. s'&muiey and I 
think he is not the only one. 

February 21st, — ^An excellent sermon on the 
offering up of Isaac ; are we in like manner ready 
to offer up our all ? A collection has been made 
in Petersburg for the Irish, amounting to £2,000. 
London merchants have come forward with sub- 
scriptions of £1,000. Evening with Miss K. Car- 
lyle considers that all is done now by mechanism ; 
our Benevolent and Bible Societies — ^religion, 
politics, everything, the spirit is universally 
wanting. It strikes me that the style of writing of 
the present day is more spiritual than that of 
former times ; men go deeper ; perhaps wicked- 
ness is also more deeply rooted. 

February 22nd. — Great treat — a concert, Salvi 
a delightful singer ; the words seemed to tremble 
on his lips ; certainly Italian is made for music ; 
the dwellers in that land must have feelings more 
finely strung than we have in our northern climes, 
passions more quick and ungovernable. It was 
wonderful to see that vast assemblage held in 
ecstasies by that one voice ; what power is there in 
man over man ; it would be most unwise to indulge 
often in such pleasures. 

Aksakoff has published a work on the life, &c., 
of Lomonosoff, but as his views ax^ anvfcvPeWt*- 
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burptcMy he is permitted to publish only fifty copies, 
and not even to give them away. 

Febrtiafy 23rd. — N. tells me there was a saint 
who saw her soul depart in the form of a dove. 
What became of the sense which conveyed that 
idea to the brain ? 

Sheveroff : A summary glance over what has 
gone before. Poetry, though it has certainly not 
been applied in its earliest stages to prayer, has yet 
found always its noblest end in devotion. He takes 
the Hebrew nation first, as being the oldest ; the 
German philosophers have looked upon China in 
this light, but the nationality of the Hebrew nation 
began when man first drew round a family head ; 
in other respects it is the first of nations ; their 
poetry never declined, it closed with the magnifi- 
cent prophecies of the Old Testament. All the 
greatest poets of modem ages — a Dante, a 
Milton, a Klopstock, even a Goethe, and a Byron, 
have drawn upon these reservoirs. The Chinese 
are too material to have any poetry of the feelings ; 
all that we find of their literature worth remarking 
is the drama and the romance. Next to the 
Hebraic is the Indian ; the religion of the Brahmins 
is all imagination. From Buddism has sprung two 
shoots — the Persian and the Egyptian ; the first 
has become mere idea, the second is completely 
wedded to the earth ; of what has remained of 
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the writings of this latter, if they had any, we 
hear nothing; all their efforts for immortalizing 
their friends were confined to this earth, hence their 
mummies, their pyramids, their obelisks ; and when 
the Israelites would go to sacrifice, their persecutors 
declared they were idle ; but these nations failed in 
depicting nature, which it was left for the Greeks 
to do. 

Gogol is a very little man, with a nose which 
seems to listen. The Great Russians say the Little 
Eussians' peasantry are less advanced than their 
own. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

JOURNAL OP OBSERVATIONS CONTINUED. 

It is hoped this Journal will not be considered 
either desultory or uninteresting ; it is, as its head- 
ing implies, one of observations rather than of 
events ; a dotting doion, at the time, of passing 
occurrences, remarks made by the writer or others, 
topics of conversation, &c., and is now published, 
with but trifling alteration, in its original form, as 
giving a picture of Eussian society as it was at least 
ten years ago— the general tone of conversation 
prevailing in polished circles, and the style of 
literature introduced and discussed. 

Fehruary 24:th, — In Italy little stalls are 
erected at the corners of the streets, at which water 
and lemonade are sold. The Russians have 
decidedly much aptitude for taking up, and express- 
ing, or executing the ideas of others, if they have 
not many of their own. The Metropolitan does 
not approve of tableaux being represented during 
Lent. 

February 25th. — M. Pascault. The irreligion 
of the lower classes in the towns of France is 
awful, the remains of the Revolution ; among the 
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higher classes there is much active good doing, 
and in remote districts much simplicity of piety 
still left. In France the children are more fond- 
ling and affectionate in their manners than here, 
also with us. There were three periods in the 
overthrow of the Eoman Empire : before the storm 
— ^the storm itself, which was the invasion of the 
Huns — and after the storm. The three great strug- 
gles with the barbarians were on the three rivers, 
Rhine, Danube, and Euphrates. 

Februofry 27th, — The Prince related traits of 
heroism among the troops at the Caucasus ; the 
Russian soldiers are very enduring, very devoted. 
Mr. E. — He says the Russian character is not 
capable of anything great ; the civilization it has 
appropriated is not even a crust. Very much 

opposed to S ff and G 1 ; the former has 

not a grain of common sense, the latter is mad and 
insufferably vain. 

M. H. says that the principle in Asia is 
synthesis, in Europe analysis : that pleased them 
all, there is truth in it, and hard names are taking ; 
but does that prove in favour of Asia ? He con- 
siders the religious principle stronger there. 

At the Aleutian Isles, when the Missionaries 
began to teach the people, they said they knew it 
all beforehand ; that there was an old man who had 
explained it ail to them. On applying to t\»& ^\A. 
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man it appeared he had visits from angels, and he 
invited the Missionary to go and meet them with 
him ; the Missionary wrote to the Synod for per- 
mission, and when that arrived the old man was 
dead — or some such conclusion ; no further light 
has been thrown on the subject. 

Fehruary 28*/i. — Sermon for the poor Irish 
and Scotch ; the misery they have undergone, and 
still suffer, is fearful. 

Dined with Mrs. C 1 with a view to see- 
ing a little of French society ; should have enjoyed 
it had it not been the Sabbath ; how I bless my 
God for having been bom an Englishwoman, and 
of the Church of England, and instructed in pure 

doctrine. Mr. C ^t, a clever well-informed 

man, as far as I could judge ; speaking of the de- 
cline of literature, he remarked that literature be- 
ing in and a part of the nation which produced it, 
could cease to exist only when that nation became 
extinct. M. Cas enquired of a professor if a man 
ought not " s'abstraire de ses id^es T 

In Bomish Churches a young lady is chosen 
among the nicest looking to collect for the church ; 
she is conducted by a young man to the altar, and 
there receives a plate, blessed by the priest, the 
young man afterwards leading her round the 
church. 

Fi^mMxy 29fA. — To see a fine collection of 
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the first sketches of some of the finest productions 
of the best masters. The finished pictures must, of 
course, have a beauty which these have not, but 
there is something very attractive about them; 
the first burst of genius, where one sees but the 
stamp of the mind, without the labour of the hand. 

Mr. E. spoke well on the subject of Ireland ; 
he said, and truly, England has been much calum- 
niated on that score ; said also that we find civili- 
zation in every country in proportion as Pro- 
testantism prevails, the dominion of the Eomisb 
clergy being a bar to all improvement. Bead to us 
Milton's Paradise Lost. M. Pascault recommends 
Lavalle's History of France. 

February 30«A.— Mdme. D ^Ts birthday, 

and L.'s nameday. Spent the evening there. 
These little evenings are done very reasonably in 
this place ; tea, and after that fruit and preserves, 
nothing more. 

Ak ^ has put an article in the paper upon 

doing good merrily; instead of sorrow and self- 
denial, merriment and indulgence, dancing and 
concerts. A village is burned — a poor family 
ruined: let us go dance and amuse ourselves; 
the dresses may cost some hundred roubles, but 
then the tickets will be ten, and that will go to the 
poor ! Sheverofi* upon Homer ; he scouts the idea 
of there having been more than one. 
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Mardk 3rd. — X long drive in a sledge; the 
snow goes, by being driven upon, into hillocks and 
hollows, which are called otikabcu, and which give 
a sensation something like sea-sickness. The river 
paled off for horse races to take place on the ice. 
During Lent we prepare for the CamivaL 

Mardi -Ui. — An Englishman who is going to 
take views in the Altai called, but did not see him. 

M. Faiscault on the change of the Ladn into 
Fn»ioh : the Latin gained the ascendancy over the 
G«nnan. as being the language most civilized and 
spoken by the greatest number : but these latter, 
in speaking it* retrendied the cases, threw the 
accent on the last sylUl^e, put an end to inveraonay 
and add«d the ardclo. Tbet^? ai^ five thovaand 
^i^erlis in the Fi«iK4i language. 

TUngs may be divided into the tM-pooaible^ 
the«lyiintr-pi»si[bKandtheA»^^ the first 

ane^ tecipieffamefit anvl phystoal make. — the seeondy 

riches^ heahh. ^v^ the thiid. humxisaxioii&. 4ic^ — 

KMaoft^ tK> one viLl dtspate them with its. Tbe 
tldxur» MKVt ifei^v^>t!ssaiy ai>^ the eoksSest* as def^odii^ 
»;«¥ upon oars«etv«^ W^ «iail «y ;haj anydiii^ 
b easy to cs f ' — i>v<kvtf, 

JKirdk .>^— 0.jhrfede» jcid TaKeux. both 

aaid cfMli&x«k 
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dressed as Russian peasants, and loading a hay- 
cart ; Douk, — a spirit ; Vosdouky — the air, the four 
elements ; earth, covered with garlands ; water, 
holding an urn ; fire, in red trimmings, with red 
garlands in her hair ; air, in the middle, in airy 
fantastic dress ; Sto, — a hundred ; an old man 
talking of the French Invasion, &c. ; LUzay — per- 
sons ; many of the celebrated personages of history, 
in Russian costume ; StoUtza, — the capital ; view 
of Moscow. 

Mr. F. lent me " A Journey from Comhill to 
Cairo." It appears to me there is an affectation of 
sentiment about the writers of the present day, 
something even of religious cant. 

In reading the "Reign of Terror," and the 
" Deifying of Reason," in Carlyle, one feels inclined 
to wonder, not that there should be still remnants of 
irreligion in that land, but, that order and decency 
and religious worship should have been re-esta- 
blished as far as they have, seeing that men still 
live in whose manhood these things were enacted. 

March ^th, — There is a school at Belem, near 
Lisbon, for orphan boys and girls, to the number of 
one thousand, founded by Don Pedro ; children all 
remarkably neat, in different rooms ; some learning 
mathematics, some drawing, some tailoring, some 
shoe-making; the deaf and dumb drawing and 
reading ; the blind learning mxiaiic. 
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Letters from England ; dreadful state of Ire- 
land and the kingdom in general ; proposal of a 
general fast ; if kept in the real spirit of it, it must 
be a good thing. The Bishop of London is wishing 
for a Convocation of Bishops, on the subject of 
so many becoming Romanists. The times have 
certainly, for us, something fearful in them. Mr. 
A., the English painter, to dinner: a talented 
man ; has seen India and Egypt ; taken views on 
the Ganges and the Nile. The Indian idol temples 
much more splendid than the Mahometan ones. 
Moscow reminds him of a Mahometan town with 
its many domes. Delhi a fine old town, the ruins 
are six miles in length. The English society, at 
St. Petersburg, divided into cUques — ^he preferred 
the Russian. 

M. T — ^ta told me he met with a young Ger- 
man, son of the clergyman in Greenland, who 
described with great delight the mode of life in 
that country, and was so much attached to it that 
he made every effort to obtain a situation that 
might carry him back. In Germany education 
is much more general than anywhere else ; almost 
every peasant can read and write; almost every 
soldier takes an interest in the historical associations 
of his country. Among the petty tradespeople 
there is real refinement ; they pass their evenings 
with music, reciting of verses, and reading. They 
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are particularly ready to give assistance to a stranger. 
In the Protestant parts^ however, it is rare to find 
any one who believes in the divinity of our Saviour: 
this is very sad, — ^the intellect, the moral feelings 
even, cultivated, and the heart left withering. 

Mr. Fischer's f§te: numerous letters of con- 
gratulation, and testimonials of esteem from all 
nations of enlightened Europe ; a scholarship found- 
ed in his name, the first in Russia, and a vase 
presented ; he is the father of science here. Rus- 
sia is just at her beginnings, and I wonder not 
that she is proud of thinking so. 

The Princess talks of the use she shall make of 
Mr. A — son : I don't like the term ; she has, how- 
ever, certainly shown him much attention, with 
a hospitality worthy of praise. Called on Miss R., 
who had heard from Miss S. Inefficiency of the 
clergy in Y — shire, — oiu* thirty-nine articles very 
little read or thought of. Those who were opposed 
to the Maynooth Grant, look upon this famine as a 
judgment in consequence. 

Marck 7th. — A clergyman from Archangcfl 
preached ; met him in Mr. C.'s room in the even- 
ing. The winter at Archangel very long and 
dreary, sometimes only four hours of day-light. 
Three English families, about thirty persons, com- 
pose his congregation ; but during the summer 
many ships arrive with English owners. TKevt 
1 
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meat is for the most part frozen ; they have chickens 
and kalatehes brought in this state from Moscow ; 
the latter, on being put into the store, have quite 
the consistency of new bread, but little flavour. 
They have an extensive library, and receive books 
every year. There is a great deal of boggy ground 
near the town, passable only in winter ; the river is 
very fine. His sermon was upon the necessity of 
repentance and the meaning of the term. 

Bead a sermon of Dr. Arnold's on inward 
changes ; he says it is not well to analyse our 
feelings too much. Bead also a translation of 
the Greek Liturgy; except the invocation of the 
Virgin and Saints, which occurs but once in each 
of the three parts, and the doctrine expressed of 
the real presence, it is almost exactly our own. 
The members of our own Church wander away from 
its primitive intention, and how could the Lutherans 
reject the Liturgy ? 

Mareh %th. — It is said that M. Guizot has 
given our Ambassador the lie, and that the latter 
has left Paris ; if true, this is important, and some- 
what fearful ; are we to have the horrors of war 
added to our other troubles ? God forbid ! how 
do we know who may be called to fight and fall ? 

Was Byron's love for, and enthusiasm about, 
Greece, heartfelt or only the effect of the imagina- 
tion ? 



RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 115 

M. Pascault. South of the Loire, the lan- 
guage is almost entirely Italian. Charles the 
Fifth used to say that the German was for speak- 
ing to horses, English to birds, French to one's 
friends, Italian to one's mistress, and Spanish to 
God. The derivation of the term Poltron, pollex 
troncatus, ponce coup6 ; les chevaliers qui s'^taient 
disgraci^s avaient le ponce coupe. 

March 9th, — Mr. A. has sketched in Egypt 
with the thermometer at 120" Fah. ; the sky there 
often red. Tried to compare EOthen and Titmarsh : 
I think the first is the most clever and amusing, 
but the most egotistical ; the second like an imita- 
tion of it, (or it might be that I read the second 
in a smaU edition ;) there is a want of looking at 
things seriously in both, which is the defect of 
many books of the present day, though there are 
at times very nice feelings expressed, particularly 
in the latter. I think the milk of the intellectual 
existence of each tells much, — in the first Homer, 
in the second the Arabian Nights. 

Sheveroff prefers the Odyssy to the Iliad ; 
he says the former is the rush of a fiery torrent, all 
storm and turmoil; the latter the flow of a mighty 
river when it has received its tributary streams, 
and is near its destined rest, — the sea. (And 
what then ? This man does not produce the effect 
he imagines. Oh ! would the Godft, &a.^ 
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March lOtk. — Thermometer at 15", but a 
bright sunshine. Titmarsh uses language in speak- 
ing of the Emperor which makes me blush for my 
countryman, uncharitable and unjust. Read two 
papers in the Eambler for the first time ; Johnson 
has more of the scholar, with less of the gentleman 
and the poet, than Addison. 

March 11th, — The Prince looks upon O'Connell 
as a noble-minded, persevering man, and a true 
patriot, then said he forgot I was English : when 
will people arrive at being impartial and believing 
others to be so ? Baron M — orf is enchanted with 
Arnold's life. Sou — ^ff has written a drama about 
which he seems very well pleased; he accused 
G — er of borrowing from it in his verses in praise 
of Fischer ; he was very indignant, and the metro- 
politan has soothed his irritation ; such is the part 
the clergy should play in the world. 

March 12th. — The pigeon and the dove are 
held sacred, as being the form under which the 
Holy Ghost appeared. 

Mr. A — son again : he says the remains of 
Grecian architecture sink into utter insigificance by 
the side of those of the Egyptians and the Indians ; 
these two appear to have been formed about the 
same time ; they bear marks of resemblance with- 
out seeming to have been taken the one from the 
other. In the caves of Ellora are obelisks raised. 



RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT, 117 

evidently for the same purpose as those in Egypt 
— ^the making of astronomical observations. The 
architecture of the middle ages is more perfect than 
that of Greece and Rome. The first impression, 
on approaching the Pyramids, is one of disappoint- 
ment ; the mind cannot take in their immensity. 

At Pultowa the climate is so mild that people 

sit now with open windows. A., E. and M orf 

to dinner ; asked the first whether the character 
E5then gives of the Arabs is true ? He said he 
had not found it so. The Greeks a very degraded 
race, no dependence to be placed on them, but the 
Turks are a fine nation, and what they have once 
promised they never fail to perform. He had visited 
Lord Byron, at Newstead ; his lordship was often 
very amiable and agreeable, at other times violent. 
He brought with him a design for a magnificent 
Cathedral, to be erected at Manchester. 

Baron M , speaking of Irish repeal, said it 

was useless now to think of it, the people had lost 
all courage and energy, like the Livonian peasantry. 
— True perhaps. 

March 14:th. — ^Admirable sermon on the un- 
fruitful fig tree ; it was cursed, not for bearing evil 
fruit, but for bearing none. It is a solemn thing to 
have opportunities and powers of doing good, and 
every acquaintance may bring such. 

March 15th, — A law has beexim^<^<&i<(st\i\\^^% 
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Roman Catholic priests to have servants of the 
Greek Church, attaching also, some severe penalties 
upon any attempt to make converts from the latter 
faith. 

March IQth.— Rend Carlyle's "Signs of the 
Times." Good hopeful man, how beautiful the 
last paragraph is ! 

There is a singular belief among the people 
that the body of a person dying unblessed will not 
decay. A story told of a young man whose mother 
cursed him on his death bed, and who was found, 
after forty years, in perfect preservation; the 
mother, being still alive, was prevailed upon by the 
threats of the Archbishop to retract her malediction, 
and the body began, immediately, to decay. On 
the other hand, the bodies of saints remain for ever 

uncorrupted. Young G- an remarked that the 

extremes always meet. He described the beauties of 
the steppes, plains where the eye stretches across 
fifteen versts, interspersed with farms and gardens. 
Speaking of homensickness, he said, those are 
most subject to it who find nothing in other 
countries which resemble their own — the moun- 
taineer, the inhabitant of the steppe, — of the frozen 
north ; (add the Englishman, — ^think of his fireside !) 
In the Italian cemeteries there is a regular system 
observed — an arcade for the nobility, a square 
divided in four, one for the men, one for the women, 



RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 119 

a third for male children, a fourth for female; 
quite in unison with what Carlyle says. 

Proverb : — Speech is not like a sparrow, once 
flown it cannot be re-caught. 

A little Italian boy dancing on the snow in his 
southern costume. I am told that foreigners from 
warmer climates seldom feel the cold as much as 
the natives. 

Dinner : — Thin soup made of little sprats and 
millet, then a dish of little flsh the size of a good 
large finger, little else than bone, sorrel mixed with 
flour and water, another dish of fish rather larger, 
with salt cucumbers, and lastly a little dish of stewed 
fruit ; altogether not hea'oy, 

A good remark in the paper, that English 
people will have plain joints, and therefore the 
meat must be good ; other nations make up soups 
and dishes of anything, which is much more 
economical. 

March \^1h, — Aksakofi* bad to defend a dis- 
sertation he had written upon the life of Lomons- 
off", for the purpose of gaining the degree of M.A. 
I don't know how this is done in England ; he had 
many opponents, but came ofl* victorious. 

A letter from the K e priest, who finds a 

very visible improvement in his parishioners : what 
a happiness that must be for him. 

M. Pascault: — We take too \iiil<^ '^'^a!i& \» 
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teach children to express themselves correctly; 
ideas must certainly be the first consideration, but 
they are of little use if the possessor cannot give 
them to the vrorld when he requires. M. P. 

accustomed his pupil, young S in, from the 

time he was three years and a half old, to relate, 
and give an account of all he heard, saw, or 
read. The war with the Albigenses produced the 
fusion of the two languages, till then existing in 
France ; the Revolution, the fusion of classes. 

March 19th, — Among the Siberian tribes, 
converts are immediately considered as under the 
prot-ection of the Russian Government. 

March 21st — Bright sunshine, and then streets 
swimming. The Russians have a particular name 
for this period, which generally lasts nearly a 
fortnight. While puzzled where to cross the street, 
an English lady, whom I did not know, but who 
it appeared knew me, invited me into her sledge, 
for which I was very thankful, though we bumped 
and jolted along : " how many good people there 
are in the world." 

Miss — says she likes to be with superior 
people occasionally, but would not wish to live with 
them ; perhaps others have the same opinion with- 
out being candid enough to allow it. She thinks 
we have a right to be proud of our nation, and a 
contempt for others is so far justifiable, or allow- 
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able, but it makes me tremble to think how it may 
be humbled. 

The Turks are said to be the pioneers of 
Christianity, their religion approaches so near to it ; 
but, on the other hand, if it has so much of reason 
in it, reason is less likely to prevail against it. 

Drove out in a carriage on wheels. In Eussia, 
Moscow that is to say, the average temperature 
throughout the year is little more than two deg. of 
heat, Reaumur. 

March 23r(i. — One isvostchik (driver,) calls 
to another in the street, " Vot Alexandre Michailo- 
vitch," more poetic than " I say, Bill," &c. 

Sheveroff compares the perpetual movement 
of lo to the restlessness of the West, — the im- 
moveability of Prometheus to the contemplativeness 
of the East ; praise or blame, as opinion may be. 
He is still among the Greeks, Euripides, and 
Aristophanes. 

In the evening to hear a new kind of Opera, — 
Oratorio, The Desert. A St. Simonist, who went 
in search of the " Free Woman," was inspired in the 
desert to compose this piece. It is wild, and some 
of it very fine. The idea is original, and therefore, 
perhaps, one fancies the music so. The most cha- 
racteristic part is the song of the Muezzin, a kind 
of wild musical cry. The hymn to Allah is 
beautiful, but there was a sometVvm^ \>oo \!KMkS^\^'fe 
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reality in that choir of Christians singing a 
Mahomedan hymn. Allah is a delightfully har- 
monious word. The march of the caravan is very 
good, so is the gentle rising of the sun. 

Eussian gratitude is rather the world's selfish- 
ness. — Remark of R 

The King of Bavaria is deposed, though quite 
a despotic monarch. We live in strange times ! 

Marek 24«A.— Went to church at the P . 

The service is fine, and to those who understand it, 
is doubtless far more so ; but to me the many-voiced 
cry of Allah ! Allah ! with the imagined expanse 
of desert around, and nothing but the deep vault of 
Heaven above, was infinitely more elevating. What 
will be the universal cry of Alleluia ! from millions, 
whom no man can number, in boundless space ! 

It has struck me that here sacred terms have 
not been profaned as with us; there are no 
Bishops on the ehess-board ; — Old Nic (from St. 
Nicholas) has not been appropriated to the Devil ; 
— ^the cross has never been taken as an external 
ornament. They would be shocked to call an 
elegant little chair, made for embellishing the 
drawing-room, a Prie-Dieu, &c. There are Iwts to 
all their examples, but let us think of ourselves. 

Merivei Doushy {Dead Sauls,) illustrated, and 
very well done ; this is a clever work of Gogol, in 
the style of Dickens : a young man who, to obtain 
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the fitvour of a young lady, buys an estate of so 
many peasants, M of whom are dead. Arnold*s 
Life is translated into Gennan by one of the first 
writers of that country. 

These conversaziones are little worth the 
trouble of giving ; there is always something either 
forced or stupid about them. 

It is usual here to eat little savoury pu£& with 
the soup, and sometimes a long kind of cake, called 
hndihaoky^ made of a sort of bread crust, and filled 
with rice or mushrooms, or other things, according 
to the season. 

Mairek 26e&.— The Grand Duke Michael to be 
Viceroy at Warsaw, and an amicable arrangement 
has been made between the Emperor and the Pope 
with regard to the Poles. Some wise heads may 
say, there are in this indications of the cunning of 
our friends the Russians, and their desire to be well 
with all the world; I fancy we English are too 
much afraid of appearing to wish to conciliate ; the 
one may proceed from self-interest, the contrary 
from pride ; the /ormer may be Christian charity, if 
the latter may be hatred of dissimulation. 

Looked at some illustrations of Dante. What 
a fertility in the imagination of horrors! how 
much easier it is for us to depict crime and torture 
than virtue and happiness; the varieties of the 
former are many, of the latter but oxi^. 
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Mairch 21th. — Began Valery's Italy, written in 
a good spirit. A redeeming anecdote of Voltaire : a 
poacher being brought before him, as justice of the 
peace, he inclined to severity in the judgment ; the 
advocate for the defendant asked leave to look for 
a book in the library ; this was granted, and the 
attorney, returning with the volume, began turning 
over the leaves, to the great annoyance of Yoltaire, 
who at length asked what he was about ? '^ It is 
your Philosophical Dictionary," he replied, ^'and 
I am seeking the word humanity, which, however, 
I cannot find." Yoltaire pardoned the man, and 
dismissed him with six francs. — Snow again. 

March 28^A. — Palm Sunday. — ^At Matins, 
which are in the night, young twigs of willow, on 
which the catkins have just appeared, are blessed 
by the priest, and then distributed to the people ; 
it was inspiriting to see these budding indications 
of spring, and it is a pretty custom thus to dedi- 
cate the year's first-fruits. 

March 29ih. — In answer to a question of mine 
the Prince said, '^ We, as members of Christ's 
mystical body, are to follow His steps, and be par- 
takers of his sufierings." — Question as to whether 
the character naturally amiable, or the one which 
struggles against a defective temper, is the most 
pleasing in the sight of God? The Prince and 
Princess think the fonuer ; N., with myself, the 
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latter; but then, I think these trials are more 
equally distributed than we often imagine ; one has 
temptations in one way, another in another. 

March 30<A. — ^Not at church. — This oil-pre- 
pared food is anything but wholesome. This week 
we eat no fish. Except for the above-named ingre- 
dient, the diet is very simple and good ; dishes of 
rice, or bread-cutlets, with cabbage or mushrooms 
chopped ; potatoes fried in oil, and hash made with 
almond-milk, supply the place of fish ; soup entirely 
of vegetables, generally dried mushrooms, which 
are two roubles and a half the pound. 

Kead some extracts from Dante, which en- 
chanted me ; now I begin to prefer Italian to Ger- 
man ; it appears to me the language of deep-seated 
emotion, or, again, of airy soft-flowing feelings, 
which glide on rather implied than expressed. 

Read two Homilies for the first week in Lent, 
by Innocent, rector of H ^iff ; excellent, particu- 
larly one on self-denial ; according to the rules of 
the Greek Church this week is very seriously kept. 

— ^A shocked by some expressions in Rob 

Roy about the demolition of churches in Scotland 
at the Reformation, particularly that of the idola- 
trous images; this was rather the jargon of the 
uneducated at that time, not the real opinion of 
enlightened men ; had the minds of the former 
been properly opened the figures of saints might 
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have been harmlessly left, as appropriate, and not 
uninstructive, embellishments. 

March 31*^ — ^Alternate sunshine and snow. 
M. W. told me how sorry he felt that his indispo- 
sition would prevent his receiving the Sacrament 
this week ; it seems so strange to talk of these 
things as people do here ; perhaps we are too much 
afraid of appearing ostentatious about them. The 
strict among the Lutherans fast entirely on Good 
Friday till sun-set. 

Looked over a critique on Strauss : it must be 
a fearful work : what more dangerous than insinu- 
atmg doubts ? 

Aprik \9t, — ^A very good paper in the 
Rambler on bashfulness ; but Johnson's is the lan- 
guage, always of question without answer ; he 
leaves us always in doubt ; we still prefer our old 
favourite the Spectator. Surprised to find, in the 
Preface to a work on the Catechism of the Greek 
Church, a great difference described to be between 
the English and Scotch Episcopal Churches, speak- 
ing of the latter as purer and more patriarchal. 

The word Sacrament has another meaning in 
other Churches than what it has in ours ; there it 
is all one with mystery, which term we would not 
hesitate to apply to all the others, so that, in 
this case, the difference lies in the richness of 
our language. 
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The new steward set out for K S ; I wish 

he may be kind to the peasants, but if he is, I 
shall have less faith in my powers as a physiogno- 
mist.* 

April 2nd, — Received the Sacrament. It is 
a great satisfaction to think that all over Christen- 
dom this event, (the Crucifixion of our Lord,) is 
celebrated at the same period: my dear ones at 
home might even be kneeling and thinking of me, 
at the same time that I was thinking of them — and 
those gone before, were they not joining too? 
Saw in the " Revue Britannique" that there has 
been some controversy between Dr. H — ^k and the 
Bishop of L. about national education : what a 
difficult point that is to settle, and yet it is re- 
proached us by foreigners that the number of edu- 
cated persons amongst us is in smaller proportion 
than in any other civilised country. 

This week is kept much more seriously here 
than with us, but I doubt the good of keeping the 
mind, and especially the young mind, too much 
on the stretch. 

April Srd. — N. tells me that after Passion 
Week, she feels as if her Saviour had been with 
her and she had lost him : does not this show the 

* I heard some time after that he had been seized 
upon, and kwig by the peasants for Mr cx^icW:^ . 
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reaction consequent upon the state of excitement 
she had been kept in ? There may be something 
too in the use of these external forms which prevents 
the mind dwelling with perfect faith on an as- 
cended, unseen Eedeemer. On Easter Eve there 
is a representation of laying the body of our 
Saviour in the grave. 

Went to the midnight service in a private 
Chapel : this is an imposing service everywhere : 
no one sleeps that night throughout the land. It 
consists of two parts, one before midnight ; after 
some prayers within the altar the doors are opened, 
and a procession of the priest carrying the cross, 
supported by two deacons, and followed by others 
bearing images, &c., leaves the Church, and walks 
round outside seeking our Lord ; then they return 
within the altar, which in the Greek Church is en- 
closed by doors, and as the clock strikes twelve a 
cannon is fired from the Kremlin, the great bell of 
Ivan Yeliki, the principal Cathedral, sounds, and 
is answered by every bell in Moscow, then the 
doors open and the Priest appears ; having taken off 
the black garments worn through Lent, and put on 
in their stead the splendid gold woven dress, worn on 
festivals, he cries, " Christas Vaskress," — " Christ is 
risen," and the choir answer, " Nastinue VoskresSf" 
— " He is risen indeed ;" then universal salutations 
take place, the Priest first kissing every one in the 
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Church. Then l>egins the mass, with the doors 
still open, — ^permitted only throughout this week ; 
prayers are chanted with the same chorus, and very 
beautiful it is : the whole lasts about three hours, 
sometimes longer. After it is over the bread and 
different kinds of animal food, used now for the 
first time for seven weeks, are brought to be 
blessed. The most peculiar dish is a kind of curd 
called Pasca, of a pyramidal form ; besides which 
there is always on the table a lamb, or ram, in 
butter, ham and sucking-pig. It is curious to see 
the number of provisions carried about the streets 
the day before, — ^little frozen pigs, &c. 

What has given rise to all this ceremony ? Is 
it the want of producing something seen out of 
things unseen? Is it an assistance or hindrance 
in the way of religion? At any rate a great 
veneration for these rites may exist with intellec- 
tual and spiritual advancement ; it is a false re- 
finement which would ridicule them ; it is a want 
of feeling them as they are felt by those who have 
joined in them from infancy, which would be 
shocked by them ; they could only be introduced 
in a very simple state of society. 



130 RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 

How gloriouB our Lord in Sion is 

The tongue cannot express ; 

.Great is He on the throne in Heaven, 

In atoms on the earth is great : 

Throughout, O Lord, throughout, Thou art glorious, 

By day and by night in greatness thou art great. 

Thy holy and golden-fleeoed Lamb 

In himself represents Thee to us ; 

Wiiti the ten-wired lyre we bring 

Inoense to Thee our Lord ; 

Receive firom us this thanksgiving, 

As if it were a fragrant perfume : 

Thou sendest the sun the mortals to lighten, 

Thou lovest us, O Lord, like Thy children. 

Thou feedest us at Thy holy supper, 

And buildest for us a tower in Sion ; 

Thou visitest the sinful, O Lord, 

Thou feedest them with Thy flesh. 

O Lord, in thy dwellings 

May our voices ascend. 

As well as our contrition. 

Like morning dew to Thee : 

To Thee in our hearts an altar well raise. 

Thee, O Lord, we sing, and Thee we praise. 

TrandaUdfrom the Riutian,-~Axon 
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CHAPTER Vn. 



SHORT ADDRESS UPON EASTER DAY. 

BY INNOCENT, BISHOP OF HABROFF. 

Translated from the Russian. 



CHRIST IS RISEN. 

That for which we have prayed throughout the 
holy forty days, that which we have demanded of 
our Lord, my bretliren, His mercy has this day fully 
granted ; we have gone through the hallowed days 
of the sufferings of Christ, and now we salute His 
blessed and glorious resurrection ! 

This, my brethren, is a most joyful festival upon 
earth ; how bright and triumphant must it be in 
heaven ! Oh ! may we all attain in like manner to 
that blessed resurrection, and participate in that 
eternal Passover with the supreme Father of Heaven, 
in whom is no end. But we shall attain, we shaU 
undoubtedly attain, to that blessedness, if we will 
look upon our whole life, as upon these forty days, 
as a preparation for the general resurrection. Who 
shall shut against the true servants of the Lord the 
doors of eternal life which He has opened ? Who 
shall pluck us out of His hand almigVit^ 1 ^%>k>x 
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a small price that was paid for us ? Was not His 
whole blood poured out for us on the cross ? Has 
not the Holy Spirit been sent us fr(»n the Father ? 
Henceforth, not only the love but the glory of our 
Saviour demands that we should be saved. 

It is true we, as He, have many and malicious 
enemies ; but upon Golgotha all the powers of hell 
were exhausted and trampled under foot ; and we, 
by His merciful assistance, stand now, some fighting 
against our enemies, some putting them to flight, 
already conquerors, and gathering the fruits of our 
victory. Do they oppose our peace ? He conquers 
in His character of the very Prince of Peace ; and 
the victory gained is peace, which the death and 
merits of our Saviour have procured for us : a true 
faith in His cross throws back all the calumnies of 
the world. Would we have our flesh renovated ? — 
it is weak and earthbom ; but watching and prayer 
can give it wings, raise the heavy weight from earth, 
and make it take its flight towards heaven. Against 
our fhdl and sinful flesh and blood we have now the 
body and blood of God himself, eaten and drunk in 
the Eucharist. 

Then the Holy Spirit, sent down to us upon 
our Lord's ascension, is a mighty and powerful 
spirit : if once obtained let us not quench it, and 
before us shall fall every barrier of earthly tempta- 
tion. Should, at last, even the Prince of Darkness 
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dare to stand before us on our way to heaven, it is 
to his destruction, for the Cross has already bruised 
his head : he is now but a dragon, upon which, as 
the prophet says, a little child might harmlessly lay 
its hand — a little child in Christ. Should he even 
come to us, he would find he has nothing in us, 
even as he had nothing in our Eedeemer : all his 
fearful groanings are but like the bowlings of wild 
beasts around our houses. 

The Eesurrection of our Lord has given to us 
strength requisite for life and faith; He has sent 
down to us every means to enable us to keep our- 
selves uncorrupted from the world, the flesh, and the 
devil ; after which our salvation must depend upon 
ourselves — upon our faith in Christ and his teaching. 
Provided only that we do not carelessly bury our 
talent in the earth, that gracious talent given to us, 
— the power to work the work of our salvation 
while it is day, — He will stand by us through Bfis 
word and holy spirit, and send us consolation in 
every earthly trial. Provided only that, having left 
Egypt — our natural corruptions — we do not turn 
thither again in face and heart, when delivered from 
the bondage of Pharoah — the god of this world — 
thus increasing upon ourselves the bonds of sin ; 
but going out into the desert of self-renunciation, 
have not turned back by the waters which oppose 
us; have not molten the calf, hot V>o\^^^^^^xs.\si 
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it ; nor forgotten the long-suffering of our God ; — 
He will disperse before us all the enemies of our 
salvation, and lead us dry-shod through Jordan 
itself, the river of death, into the heavenly Canaan. 
Weary and painful, my brethren, is the way 
through the desert of this world for those who seek 
the heavenly city ; but the promised land flows with 
milk and honey ! The six days of earthly labour 
may be long and dark, but the Sabbath of eternal 
rest is ftill of joy unutterable ! Shall we complain 
of the thorns and thistles which our sins have sown, 
and raised over the whole earth ? Shall we quit 
the path to heaven because we must follow the tracer 
of the cross ? Now, banished and miserable, upon 
earth it is yet consolatory to sing songs of victory 
over death, though for us that victory is yet incom- 
plete ; how transporting will it be to celebrate the 
great day anew there, where, as rises from the con- 
quered earth the glad cry, Christ is risen ! heaven 
and earth, all creation, shall reply — He is risen 
indeed ! Thither, in spirit, brethren, let us haste, 
till we go there in body also. Why sit listlessly 
by the river of Babylon, content with the remem- 
brance only of the heavenly kingdom ? See, the 
altar doors are opened, and the holy table spread in 
sight of all ; it is a call home — an invitation to His 
supper. Let us haste, brethren — let us haste ; our 
risen Lord has bidden us. 
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Apra 4tth, 1847 (Easter I>ay>— Cards of feU- 
citation sent. For breakfast, piueci, garnished with 
hard-boiled eggs, butter, cheese, and salt burned 
with an egg-shell, looking like the grey powders 
given to children, and a fine kouleetch (bread-cake). 
Weather damp, foggy, snow and thaw. We each 
put an egg in our pocket, to exchange with others 
in saying " Christos Voskross." All over France 
they have these eggs at Easter. The sign of the 
cross is retained in the Lutheran Church in the 
blessing after the communion. 

April 5th. — ^We, who feel our dependent situ- 
ation a little irksome, forget what a comfort it is to 
find, day after day, every convenience at hand, a 
table weU spread, &c., and all without a thought or 
care of our own. 

The Emperor has placed fifty millions of r. 
in French security. The Princess remarks they are 
the natural allies of Eussia ; with England there can 
be less cordiality : the time must come when our 
respective possessions in the East will bring the two 
powers into collision, when one or the other must 
yield, — ^it was an opportunity for repressing a little 
blood-boiling. 

Beading Novalis in Carlyle : his writings ap- 
pear to be of the ultra- German style ; imaginative, 
and deeply musing, beyond my comprehension, — 
little suited for woman, as are all %U!c\v ^tw.^^^^ '^ 
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appears to me. I find deep reading engrosses the 
mind too much, and makes one selfish ; one's own 
fancies become too delightful. Went to play chess 
with Mde. N — ofi", who talked with indignation of 
Mr. P.*s dragging his wife to Canada, where she had 
to milk the cotes, &c. : all very charming, I think. 

Mde. S. told me a curious thing. She had a 
severe illness when about seventeen, which confined 
her to her room ; she had a plant given to her, which 
she cherished very much ; as long as she was ill it 
throve, when she began to amend it drooped, till by 
the time she was recovered it died : she was told 
that there was between herself and the plant a 
struggle for the beneficial air of the room, which 
they could not both have at once. 

April 6th, — ^We amused ourselves with rolling 
eggs on a carpet — uninteresting enough. — M. Y. is 
a subtle, clever reasoner ; but he does not appear to 
be in earnest in seeking for truth. The young 
ladies brought up in the public institutions have all 
to undergo a public examination before leaving. 

April 7th. — Mr. G. called : he says the place 
where he is, is as bad as being transported ; he had 
not spoken to an Englishman for four months : he is 
not very polished. Went to a juggler's, who perform- 
ed some most extraordinary feats ; but the idea of a 
man making such things the study and practice of 
his life ! The English make themselves very ridi- 
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culous abroad ; they keep aloof, give themselves 
airs, travel and see sights for the sake of recording 
them in their note-books, &c., &c. . . . The 
Metropolitan thinks this " living in a hurry " very 
bad; men coming to town to manufactories, and 
leaving their families behind, bad too. 

April Sih. — M. K — off spoke very reasonably 
and sensibly upon Ireland. The question of an 
amiable disposition, or, one who had to struggle 
with difficulties, proposed to him ; he says that he 
who has to combat knows more of spiritual life, and 
can be more useful to others. 

At Mde. V — off's, to roll eggs. Beautiful 
marble tables from Italy ; the Florentine mosaic not 
in little pieces like the Boman, but in whole stones. 
— Tasted a pasca, very like rum-butter. Talked of 
the principle of the English majority in the peerage ; 
every one allows it to be the principle of the influ- 
ence of our aristocracy, but many think it must 
create feelings of envy and jealousy among brothers, 
and that the immense fortunes which thus accumu^ 
late tend, partly, to the opposite extreme of wretch- 
edness and poverty. In Bussia, estates are equally 
divided ; and thus, as the portions are often small, 
the proprietors find it more necessary to attend to 
the wants, and ameliorate the condition, of their 
peasants. 

April 9th, — Saw babies in •Atm'& \:^^i^\N^ *^<^ 
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Sacrament ; it is given immediately after baptism, 
and at seven years old, when confession is required 
beforehand. 

Letters from England, with good news, but 
talking of green fields and wild flowers in a way 
that makes one long to be free of these double 
windows and walls. The general fast on account 
of the Irish distress has been most religiously ob- 
served. Qtod grant the prayers offered may be 
answered. 

The Princess read fron Boz's* Italy; very 
clever, but I think he is too determined to look on 
things unvamiihed : are not realities which exist in 
ourselves, and not in the things which express them, 
among those which most strongly have hold over 
us ? what would be our life without them ? — ^Bead 
Carlyle's Realized Idols. 

AprU 10th. — ^A. very much amused his sister 
and me by an exclamation at breakfast, '^C'est 
drdle, pourtant, que Mdle B.t soit venue dans 
un pays de barbares !" — To the Princess L.*s, a nice 
family. In the evening, a German Masked Ball 
for charity. 

AprU llth. — Good sermon upon Aaron's 
standing between the dead and the living. Mr. C. 
said a clergyman must frequently feci himself to be 

• DickeiiH. t Meaning myself. 
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in this position ; he knows how much many of his 
congregation run into the amusements of this 
season, and must of course disapprove of it, but Re 
tries fear instead of love to draw them away, and, 
as might be expected, does not succeed. People 
think him personal ; those whose consciences do 
not accuse them will not : '< Let the galled jade 
wince." 

Called on Miss R., who thinks people should 
go into the world to find the good that exists 
there, those who study it only from books are apt 
to imagine it worse than it is ; that the clergy should 
mix in society and be conversant with all the 
literature of the day; I am inclined to think I 
value most the opinion of one who has formed his 
views unbiassed by what the world may have 
decreed. 

At Fritska the monks feast well and enjoy 
themselves. 

A lady, on her death bed, had a feeling as if 
one portion of her being was keeping watch over 
the other portion (Miss R.) 

April I2th, — The holidays over, things glide 
into their accustomed channel. Bright beautiful 
sunshine, but five or six degrees of firost. 

Went to the selling off ; every year, at this 
period, when all the Easter purchases are made, 
and before the shopkeepers lay vu tVifcvc \iss^ ^>ssbc- 
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mer stock, there is a selling off at reduced prices of 
all sorts of haberdashery ; great bargains are some- 
times made, but there is always much crowding and 
crushing, and often a great deal of rubbish sold 
really not worth more than the price taken. 

Mr. £. to dinner. The present Kussian tragic 
actor, Earatagin, one of the best performers of 
those parts in Shakspeare that has ever appeared. 

M. Pascault : the first form of poetry is the 
lyric, then the epic, then the dramatic. In the 
North of France, in the early stages of the Yallon 
literature, the higher classes were entertained with 
poems of which the subjects were religion and love ; 
the second, with deeds of war ; the third, legends 
and fables. He related several very amusing 
legends of this style of literature ; there is an im- 
mense collection still preserved. 

Several of the little Krasnoe boys have written 
notes of congratulation to the Princess, and the 
schoolmaster writ-es too very nicely, though a little 
what we should call c(mting. Under the auspices 
of the new priest things are going on there in a 
manner quite charming and encouraging ; as the 
Princess said to me the other day, the blessing of 
God is on the place, in answer to her sister's many 
prayers, though she was never allowed to see it. 

Baron M. says, qiieje Vai rendu mains mauvais 
gnU ne Vetait ; if it really be so I have lived for 
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something, though it be only to bring that work 
(Arnold) here. 

April 13th, — Bead an article in the '* Bevue 
Britannique," on the Scotch philosophy ; struck with 
the candour with which a Frenchman praises the 
philosophical system of another land, but also 
with, in this, as in several other French publications, 
the animosity, or jealousy, displayed towards the 
English. There is great good in these presby- 
terians; it is a real pleasure to recognize God's 
Spirit working under every external form. 

The Countess C 1 gave us the account of 

a Princess G zin, who when dying revived for a 

short period, after having been for an hour or two, 
to all appearance, devoid of life ; she looked round 
her with astonishment, turned from her husband 
and children without knowing them, saying they 
were so deformed, so different from what she had 
seen above ; on the priest entering she recognized 
him, — said she had seen the Saviour, and died in 
the act of calling on His name. 

Sh off's lecture on the Scandinavian 

mythology and the Nebelungen, all horrors ; but 
are not these the elements which have produced all 
the enterprize, activity, and energy of those 
northern soils? which spread westward^ and left 
the east to indolence. 

April \ith, — Good Mr, E. vw tVv^ «s^\vvsv%\^^ 
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begin to feel quite at home with him ; read Milton 
to us. How exquisite that description of crime 
cowering before the image of virtue, though in the 
form of a child ; and that sublime picture of night. 
Mr. E. does not approve of definitions ; one must 
either limit the meaning of a term to bring it with- 
in the ocHnpass of a definition, or extend the latter 
till it ceases to be one. 

There is a laurel tree in Wales sixty feet high, 
and sixty-two in circumference at the base. The 
English grammar which has been written for the 
London University is the best we have, but there 
does not exist a good one. 

April 15(h — ^Again snow in the night; in 
England — ^how bright and green! — this is rook- 
shooting time. A Prince G zen, from Odessa ; 

he left there in a tledffe ten days ago, and that is in 
a degree of latitude much lower than ours : talked 
of a machine invented for drying com. The Princess 
read a letter from M. V. ;♦ he speaks in melancholy 
terms of the disorders of his country, torn by intes- 
tine factions : the Swiss a most material, calculating 
people — ^the United States-men of Europe. 

The fast in England has been kept rather as a 
rejoicing than a mourning ; but if the prayers of 
some were heartfelt, we may trust that they wiU not 

* M. Vinet, the Swiss pastor. 
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be unheeded; while to have given relaxation to 
some of those poor hard-working beings was of 
itself a good work. Is the present Pope a Protes- 
tant or a Jesuit ? 

April 16i^. — ^Looked over an article in Berlioz, 
trying to prove the style of music in every nation to 
be indicative of its character, state of civilization,. 
&c. ; very probably it is so, but there is a subtilty 
in the French philosophisation which I cannot alwaya 
foUow. Another, more interesting, on Panslavism : 
I was not aware before how much the Slavon element 
is spread over Europe. — ^A new plant employed for 
the making of bread, the korsaf a species of cab^ 
bage, likely to prove a valuable substitute. — ^France 
and England now going to loggerheads about 
Majorca f there is a smouldering fire there which 
threatens to break out sooner or later. 

April nth, — H — off; a country without rail* 
ways is like a body where the muscles are not 
strained for action; but for Eussia they will be 
required to be on a different system, there being 
three months in the winter when, as they exist in 
other countries, they would be impracticable. 

An q>ic poem, properly speaking, should con- 
tain all the ideas of the people among whom it i» 
written ; if science enter, it ceases to be the epic. 

Novalis : this German contemplativeness is one 
of the most delightful and most d&XLg,^o\>& \3Ka!k!^ 
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imaginable ; it takes one from the weariness of the 
real world to live in one of one's own creating ; but 
it makes one sadly neglectful of what is nevertheless 
most necessary to keep in view, — the claims which 
our fellow-creatures have upon our activity. 

April ISih, — How difficult it is to reconcile all 
one's duties ; at least, to make them all occupy their 

proportion of time and attention A 

sermon on bearing patiently the sufferings that may 
be our lot on account of doing right; but the 
preacher spoke against slander and spreading calum- 
nious reports with such violence, I am sure he would 
do harm instead of good. Read some of The 
Pilgrim's Progress : what an extraordinarily clever 
work ; but how predestinarian. 

The river broke up. 

April 19th. — Quite warm; thermometer ten 
degrees in the shade ; people walking without cloaks 
or shawls. Thought of England . . . . It is 
said that the English have spread calumnious re- 
ports against the Queen of Spain, and that she 
being unfit to govern, the Duke of Montpensier is 
to be Regent. M. Pascault says there will never 
be war between France and England ; I fear it was 
more the gallantry of a Frenchman sitting opposite 
an Englishwoman than mere conviction ; we shall see. 

There are three epochs of chivalrous romance ; 
— ^that of Arthur and his knights, whose histories 
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were invented by Eustache or Walsh, — that of 
Charlemagne, and that of the Amidas. The Trou- 
veres were all from the lower class (except Thibaut 
of Champagne) — ^the Troubadours from among the 
nobility. — In Siberia, the exiles have every oppor- 
tunity for intellectual advancement, — masters, a 
grammar school, &c. 

April 20ih, — The Princess went to church to 
beg to have the Te Deum and prayers for those 
going a journey, as her sister is to set oflf to-day : 
the prayers and the whole service (very short) are 
most appropriate. It was to the church of the 
Staznoi Convent we went ; it is in the centre of a 
court, and round it are the habitations of the nuns, 
built of wood ; all wear a black woollen dress, with 
high black caps ; the Abbess and nuns wear also a 
crape veil, part of which comes half oyer the face, 
but which they put up when they like, the remainder 
hangs down behind. There are two churches in 
the same building, one over another, the one we 
were in, being the winter one, below, had almost a 
subterranean appearance, low, with arched roo&. 
Two nuns were sweeping in the side aisles while 
the service went on, and there was a chattering and 
fluttering about among the nuns, and sound of 
voices, which gave too much an air of business to 
the whole. The arrival of the great lady evidently 
produced a pleasing sensation. Thesis «q»x^^sdXsk^sk% 
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mostly very poor, and of course a donation suc- 
ceeded the Te Deum. 

B. M. walked with us a little oh the boule- 
vard ; said it was impossible not to be good on such 
a bright day. 

April 2lst, — These bright warm days, and 
open windows, make me very sad, they speak so 
much of England. Tried to persuade the Princess 
that N. no longer wants a governess, but in vain. 
Finished the translation from Innocent; the dis- 
course is very good indeed, but there is a certainty 
of sanctification expressed rather contrary to our 
ideas. A nice thought of Carlyle — *' Nature points 
out to us a God — ^History a Providence." Then, 
again, Novalis : ** We are near wakening when we 
dream that we dream." Is self-consciousness a 
blessing ? — ^it is well to carry to ourselves the ac- 
count of our actions ; but is there not something 
lost, when the simply doing and thinkiilg right 
because it is so — and not because Mre i^eason our- 
selves into the belief that it must be-^is gone ? 

AprU 22n<l.— -M. Pas. related the '' Bomanoe 
of the Fo^" and that of theEose. — ^Dante took the 
idea oi his Inferno from a piece by a French author 
of the time of St. Louis, representing the pu- 
mshment of the nobles, the clergy, and the TrOu- 
vdres. — At Parisi the Sorbonne is open to all ; a 
peasant may take his seat, and listen to the pro- 
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ftssor, provided tih make no noise. At the publie 
lectures there is great animation, and interest shown 
in the subjects treated of: students converi^^ and 
dispute among theitiselve^ afterwards, and inak€» 
their objections iii writing to the Professot, who 
replies to them in a subsequ^it lecture. 

When there is any company, two trays are 
handed round before dinner, called prehuhy^ ot 
foretaste; the first contains liqueurs and spirits, 
Which the gentlemen drink neat ; the second, little 
plates, with piedes of raw herring, caviar, slic^ 
radishes, and bits of bread : these things are to g?Ve 
an appetite. Coffee is always handed round after 
dinner, strong, and trithout cream; some of the 
liidies dip a piece of sugar into a cup and eat it. 

Two of the d6uble Mndows taken out ; thejr 
looked like fallen enemi^ ^ they lay ther^, and 1 
was inclined to triumph ot6f them; ^uch is ottr 
ingratitude, sometime, to Mends, who remind us of 
p&st failings, at a time ^virhen we no longer dtand iti 
need of them. Whit a delight — what a buoylAf 
spring-like feel it giv^, to hear th^ rattle 6f ih^ 
dutiag^, after the dull inufled soahd of th^ i^edgeSEt 
on the snoW, d^aden^ through double pitties of |^la^ 

AprU 23rJ.— Cdl^ on Mi<. C, Who leni/^ 
soon ; tfaotigh We hdv6 not niudh in cotdnion, there 
h alWa;^i& s6m6thitig ML in parting With itii old 
fjtiiliUar fAce Tti^V\\Ad(s&\$^^^SMl,tsQL 
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the Ijwulevard. Will the Grand Duke prove a Louis 
Seize? .... 

Dante again : how he plays with his subject, 
stretching out, or drawing in, the impression of it, 
as he would make it soft and lulling, or swift and 
striking. 

The Neapolitans are the most lively creatures 
imaginable; dancing, screaming, singing, shouting,all 
day long ; existence seems a delight which will over- 
flow in noisy ecstasies. The Bomans are quite differ- 
ent ; grave, reserved, some of them — ^those beyond 
the Tiber — vengeful ; in the south of Italy, the sky, 
the air, everything is intoxicating. 

April 24:th. — ^Dante and Milton have this in 
common, both come down after the most soaring 
flights to touch earth with a wing that gives the 
brightness of ht>aven to every object it rests upon, 
and then away into space again. 

A certain Conte S. is going to give a course of 
six lectures on French literature, and people are 
quite angry, call him impertinent, &c., for imagining 
that Moscow will take down anything that comes 
from abroad, however absurd. French literature, 
in six lessons ! — what does he take us for ? — and for 
fifteen roubles silver, &c., &c. 

Sheverofi*, on Dante : It was called a comedy 
because it was in the language of the people, not of 
the learned ; all works had, hitherto, been in Latin. 
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y — ain says it was because it begins in darkness and 
trouble like a comedy, and ends clearly and happily. 

To the Princess L — off's : Dancing in Germany 
very general, always the walt2 — suitable to the 
nation, rather contemplative than communicative; 
in France, the quadrille — characteristic again, scope 
for conversation. The Princess made me listen to 
the story of a French play — a horrid thing, horrid ! 
I don't know what these French are made of. 

Mr. F. defines reason as the flower of thought, 
totally independent of the feelings and the imagina- 
tion: K — off says it includes feeling, but feeling 
guided by the intelligence. Imagination is what 
distinguishes us from brutes. Mysticism is the throw* 
ing of a veil over a topic, and rendering that in- 
distinct which was before clear : is that Carlyle's 
idea ? Mrs. F. sang, " Gin living worth f ' how it 
recalled bygone days, but not with the feelings it 
used then to create. It is strange how in childhood 
and youth, it is tales of sorrow which make one 
weep ; in after years, those of happiness. 

We are to have Mr. G. in the place of Mr. C. ; 
I am glad of it; he knows the country, and Moscow 
will be bright to him after Archangel. 

Outside the cathedral here are figures of thd 
philosophers of antiquity, with the expressions they 
have used relating to our Saviour written below. 
. . . . Cold again ; hail, mxi) vcA «cvq^ . 
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April 26(A — Heating stoves. SchiIIer*s bio- 
gjn^phy enchanting; how genius wOl struggle through 
ey0ry obstacle ! The Princes^ and childrep to see 
Hfunlet ; c^me home delighted. N. sfiys Pfpra^ae 
Lost IS not to bp iBompared with it, 

AprU 27^A.— Sheveroff finds fault with Pant^ 
for saying the world looked insignificant and vile aa 
he approaahe4 h^ptv^oi : h^ says, an approach to God 
could never make us despise wh^t Qod n^ide ; ^he 
Prinaess affirms he has not taken in Dante's mean- 
ing — that he spoke of him without sufficient fire : 
she considers Of^ite far before Milton ; I think th^ 
former excels in imagination — ^in the horrible ; the 
latter in purity ^xid the gentle ;rrT-giye me Miltop. 

N. gave me a ring which had been taken firoip 
the finger of St. Barbara! In t}kQ catacombs Qf 
Kief (as she explained to me) are laid the ]l)odi^ of 
the saints, which — isome entirely, son^e only in part 
— ^never decay. How this is contrived J cannot 
imagine. Qf St. S^rbar^ it is the hand which is 
entire; and the priests put rings on the fii^gers, 
which have the ipitiab of the sfiint engraved inside, 
and are afterwards sold. There is one miracle 
enacted and made a profit of m this pUee, which waa 
explained tq me by a Bi^sii^ l<^y ; i^ head 
is preserved, said to be thfit of John th0 Baptist, 
from which oil is constantly dpqppifig : this oil, 
she told me, the priests poafpssed to her was 
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poureid on by themselves, but they sell it as having 
exuded miraculously firom the head itself. 

The new King of Prussia seen^s not to be very 
straightforward ; saw a French caricature, repre- 
senting him staggering along with a bottle in his 
hand, while he vainly endeavours to place his feet 
in some footsteps on the ground before him — ^lus 
father's, of course. Another caricature, upon the 
French watch-words Fraternity Liberty and Ega- 
lit^ ; thci first, the fox and goose ; the second, a mad 
dog let loose ; and the third, a grave^yard. 

Bead by daylight tiU a quartcor before eight ; 
and what ?-^-the history of that wild fanciful creation 
.of the middle ages — ^the Nibelungen (a critique 
upon it in Cajr}yle). 

April S9|fc,-n-The University of Paris has its 
principal establishment in Paris ; but it is the same 
institution which, under the name of the Academy 
of the different liowns, b spread over the whole 
country. At its first organisation, under Louis the 
Ninth, it was called University, because aH Iba 
sciences were taught there; viz., the trividium ; 
grammar, rhetoric, and logic ; sometimea the quar- 
vidium, which added music. A— nx has written a 
very good composition on " Celui qui fait toujours 
rire rarement se fait estimer;" in action quite 
in the style of La Bruy^re, and it is just his own 
defect. 
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At the L — ofTs ; very pleasant : an Englii^ 
governess, nice person, who has been in Rome, 
France, and Germany ; but she says it is a pity to 
travel, it makes one discontented with what one 
finds here. The singing at the Roman Catholic 
Church very fine ; I should like to go for once, but 
not to miss my own service. 

There seems to me, with all the bloody deeds 
of the heroes of the Nibelungen, to be less of hate 
and the deep-seated desire of revenge, than in the 
Divina Comedia. 

April SOth. — Began King Lear, unwillingly ; 
for the last reading left such a melancholy impres- 
sion ; but it is very fine. With Shakspeare virtue 
and vice appear in their true colours, — ^the one to 
be beloved, the other hated. Dickens* Battle of 
Life very pretty, rather romantic, — the opening 
battle-field scene perfect. The Princess finds 
" Sybil " very tiresome. What is one to do with 
people whose feelings are not regulated by their 
reason? 

A. examined in his religious studies : these are 
very strictly attended to; a large catechism, a 
comprehensive and difficult Bible and Church His- 
tory, are also expected to be thoroughly known and 
understood before entering the University. 

Rain and umbrellas ; sights and sounds quite 
cheering. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

May Ist, 1847.— Not a leaf, hardly a bud, to 
be seen ; but we shall have them soon now. — A 
warm discussion about patriotism ; I would never 
advise parents to take foreigners as teachers to their 
children. 

Mr. £. ; the Scotch, Irish, and Welsh, have 
much of the Celtic vivacity, which the English have 
not. 

May 2nd. — A good sermon on the blessings of 
real religion and the study of the scriptures. The 
day spent not as I should think right, in my own 
land ; but the family being all at home, I was glad 
to escape. Called on Miss B. and Mrs. F. What 
an enigma is this world; it seems sometimes to 
dance before me like a puppet-show. Dined with 
Mde. C. ; another English governess there, who 
spoke with great enthusiasm of Germany and every- 
thing German : she says, during a stay of three 
years she only once saw a man in a state of intoxi- 
cation ; they meet in the public gardens, play or 
listen to music a whole evening, and drink one glass 
of wine. I must say, for myself, \Xve \Mv^\3a.%^ \%- 
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lights me less since I have heard it spoken than 
when it was the mere vehicle of thought. Conver- 
sation upon Switzerland — unhappy land ! A repub- 
lican form of government does not appear the one 
best calculated to promote the happiness of a people ; 
all one's ideas upon Swiss simplicity and hospitality 
are mere illusions. 

Chateaubriand was far from being an estimable 
private character. 

When Madame T. informed her daughter that 
young B. had begged her hand, she laughed, and 
her mother could hardly persuade her it was true : 
^* Mais, Maman, c'est impossible, il est si agr^ble, 
^t qu'est ce qu'il voit en moi ? il voit tant de jolies 
personnes, et je ne suis pas du tout jolie !'' 

Lovely day. 

Passed a funeral in the street ; every one stopped 
^hile it passed, the men took off their hats, and all 
crossed themselves. In passing a church the de- 
vout always cross themselves and utter a prayer. 

Maif 3trd, — ^A charmingly written chapter in 
Boz — Sketches on Venice : that the writer might 
|iot be carried away by any passing objects — by 
.anything, above all, which excites his quick percep- 
.tion of the ridiculous — that, in short, the scene 
.and its impressions might glide on noiselessly in the 
;ninds of his readers, as such a scene should glide 
(at least these I conclude to be his motives) — he 



RUSSIAN qHIT CH4T. 155 

has clothed the whole in the garb of phantom-filling 
night, and carried us through in the ioim of a 
dream. 

May ^th. — Sheveroff on Shakspeare ; tQ}d many 
queer stories of him and his contemporaries, spokf^ 
very highly of his talent, but it was not likely h^ 
would give him his due ; dwelt upon trifles, t^ke4 
fo|r a long tim^ of the manners of the age, &c. ; why^ 
he is of every age and every land, we may wejl jje 
proud of him, — ^not even Greece has a Shakspeare \ 

11$ deg. in the shade ; but Mr. T. says we shal^ 
have snow aga;n. 

The wedding dress alone of the Princess T. 
cost four thousand rou. ; tbe yrhole of her garments^ 
on that occasion, independently of jewels, sixteen 
thousapd rou. 

Were the Ipwer orders in England ever called 
lower w^eise^y because they sat at the table with their 
betters, but had inferior dishes provic)^ for them f 
Sh. sftys in I^ngland a person's spirit is thought to 
be aided in its way to heaven if there b^ ft dove'st 
feather in the pillow. 

In Moscow, the shops are not distinguished by 
the wares displayed in the windows, but by having 
them painted on the inside of their window shutters, 
whiqh are thus exposed as soon as the shop i^ 
opened. The paintings are in a very primitive 
style ; fer a barber, we see often a Ud.^ >xcAst ^«$!. 
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hands of a/m«eur, or a gentleman under the opera- 
tion of shaving ; the colouring and perspective are 
generally very remarkable. One part of the town, 
where the streets are narrow and the shops very 
small, is devoted entirely to Russian traders, and it 
presents a curious scene ; the sellers are very importu- 
nate, and often the shop is only a little place open to 
the street where the vendor sits, and as they always 
ask much more than the value of the article, there 
is a constant beating dawn going on. In a foreign 
shop this is never done ; but in a Russian one it is 
always the case, and always seems expected. 

P — s 8. says, '< Russian ladies may have talent, 
but there is always a want of genuineness in them," 
or words to that effect. 

Maif ^ih, — To see a diorama : very well exe- 
cuted, indeed : a view of the Wetterhom, with the 
rising of the sun, extremely pretty ; another, of a 
chapel in Bavaria, where first is given the effect of 
the setting sun, then the twilight, then the moon, 
and then a lighting-up within the grotto-chapel. 
Another view was of the interior of the Cathedral 
of Cologne; a bell — a bell with a home-sound, 
those of the Greek Church being rung in a different 
way — calls to vespers, and the altar is illuminated 
in the dim distance by tapers, shedding a bright 
light on the kneeling worshippers in front ; at the 
sound of a second bell, the lights are extinguished. 
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and presently the day begins to dawn. There was 
also represented the great hall at Marienburgy and a 
grotto of Torento. 

M. Pascault : there are four great epochs in 
French political history, — the Feudal, ending with 
the Capetians ; the Communal, ending with Louis the 
Thirteenth; the Monarchic, with Louis the Four- 
teenth ; and then the Constitutional. In Germany, 
we see the gradual dismemberment of a grand 
monarchy ; in Spain, the progressive consolidation 
of different states. 

A drive to Petroffsky; most delicious to be 
free from walls and out upon the plains again ; but 
not a leaf is to be seen yet, they are only budding. 

K — koff : it would not do for men to agree too 
well on any point ; they would fancy themselves 
gods — they would be beginning to build the tower 
of Babel again. Is it not so with individuals, and 
in everything ? God has decreed that no man shall 
be quite and altogether understood by his fellow- 
man, else they would be making to themselves a way 
to heaven, the base of which were still firmly fixed 
to earth. 

Maiy 7th. — Finished Lear ; it opens well-springs 
of thought and feeling which seem made to flow on 
for ever; there are some characters which excite 
deep feelings of pity and afiection, but Cordelia 
leaves us with the saddening impTemon \)b».\. %. "^xn^ 
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bright spirit has departed, without that the Worid 
had evet known the exceeding depths of its loveli- 
ness, and all it might have done ! How ex(|aisite 
that, " And so I am — I am," with that low soft 
voice of hers. Mr. E. says Sh. would ndt look 
upon Shakspeare a^ be Unght have done, tfaei^ id 
too much jealousy about him ; lie gave only feilly 
anecdotes of the times. Lamb on Shakspeare, bhd 
Coleridge, are the best. 

May Sth. — Heap of nonsense ligain about Stkk- 
speare ; Sh. says the English admir6 most Heni^ 
Fifth, because they triumph oVer the French. — 
Took N. to the theatre, and then left her. — Mr. W. 
related a strange story about the Empei'or : he had 
lodt a pi^eise-pdpiert and after a fruitless search, his 
deJ*Vant, in despair, tnentions an old woman who had 
the wit of discovering such things. She is intro- 
duced into the Emperor's cabinet, and with thci 
help 6f some cards, she discovers to him that, in 
cOitdng fi'om the review of his troops, he will meet 
^me one who will particularly engage his attention 
knd will be the possessor. The Etiiperor is angry, 
sends her away, and forgets all about the ia&ttet : 
-^but he does meet a taan, who ^trikeai iiini tfy not 
giving the salute ; and when Count O^off, 1^6 is 
With the tlmpei^r, st6ps and expbstidates \^h the 
than, he re(^llects the predication, and on qnestioningf 
finds that this pe1*^n had bought the pr^if-papieli' 
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in the street, not long before ; but how it cartie into 
the hands of the seller is never discovered. Thfe 
woman being sent for is required to tell how long^ 
the Emperor will live : after some hesitation, she 
declares, by means of her cards, that the number 
three is fatal for him. 

Drove to Sakolnik; the green ^-trees, the 
blue heaven, the cheerful cry of the kites, and then 
the deep silence, — ^it was very delightful, and warm 
as July. A conversation upoti, in what consists the 
happiness of life^ and how far one should hope to 
meet with good faith and disinterest^dnesi^. I feel 
sorry that N., at her age, should have such a dried- 
up view of these things, and yet such an over-worked 
desire to excite affectioii. 

The story of a French play : a young wife, 
finding her husband neglects her, goes to a womali 
to know how to win him back (it is to this woriian 
the husband had attached himself without his wife's 
knowing), receives from her a lesson in coquetry, 
which she puts in practice and succeeds ; — ^d this 
is thought very good for young people^— <^^ fnoroUe 
— ^by compariilon, probably^ Nice evening with 
Miss B., reading Paradise Lost. 

May lOtft.-^Miss O^-off^s wedding-^^-esc^ped 
going. According to rule, the youngest koy rela- 
tive should put on 6ne shoe of the bride, the nearest 
unmarried fetMle felatiVe tb» f^oivot Vsv \v«t >M»2t^ 
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while her intimate friends all assist at the toilette. 
The Pere and Mere astis present an image, with a 
blessing on the young couple ; and after the cere- 
mony receive them on their threshold with bread 
and salt. 

M. Pas. : on experience in education : waters 
constantly stirred up cannot possdbly run smooth in 
the world. It is folly to imagine ourselves itinerant 
preachers — better stay at home. 

May llih. — Made an addition to my house- 
hold gods — Shaw's Outlines of English Literature. 
I am grateful to that man ; I begin really to ei\ioy 
reading, which I find I never did before, though 
without being aware of it. 

Mat/ 12th. — Finished Loms Fourteenth : how 
one feels that every energy of the nation has been 
drawn and stretched up to one point — the monarch ; 
and that with the slightest vacillation and weakness 
there the whole fabric will fall to pieces. Beading 
some specimens of the early French Poets, particu- 
larly Allen de Chantier, which have about them a 
mirth and freshness subsequently lost — ^lost in the 
servile adulation of power : it would seem they are 
beginning to spring again. Sheveroff says an 
Englishman or Englishwoman is always like a little 
island, wherever found ; that FalstaflT is the repre- 
sentation of John Bull ; that in Hamlet we see how 
abstract reasoning annihilates love of country and 
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every other good feeling ; with other rubbish of the 
like kind. He has wound up his course with far 
less 6clat than he began it. 

May 13*A. — How strangely commonplace are 
sometimes the first links of a chain which mount up 
to what is most sacred in our internal being ; when 
some word or some object never heard or seen for 
long long years comes across us, and we begin to ask 
ourselves when and where ? — Promenade to cele- 
brate the First of May, o. st ; very pretty sight, 
and the day was so fine and warm that it was super- 
latively so : the people assemble in groups beneath 
the fir-trees ; there are swings and bands of music 
on the open glades between. 

May Uth. — Reading Characteristics in Carlyle ; 
some passages of which I could wish to see printed 
in letters of gold, and laid before every mother in 
the realm. Subject for thought — the difference 
between self-consciousness and self-contemplation. 

Motto — the present is here, and the future is 
before us. 

N. much prefers Ophelia to Cordelia, my fa- 
vourite — ^it is the former's gentle submission she 
admires ; C, I fancy, is thoroughly English. 
Did Hamlet, in imitating madness, become really 
mad? 

May 15th, — ^Drove in the evening to the 
Simonnoff monastery ; the siiig\Ti^\ssL\ft^\s^\ '^^ 
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oouvent is prettily situated, with a picturesque 
cemetery — the birches were green, the grass was 
green ; beside the building was a little fir-wood, 
standing in speaking silence against the sky ; violets, 
though scentless, on the turf looked eloquent, too : 
I almost wished myself behind the walls. 

May nth — The nightingale heai'd at Petroff- 
sky, four miles from Moscow. — ^Mr. C. : the term 
John Bull first applied by Swift; his attributes 
fixed later. He says Sheverofi* purposely tried to 
depreciate the English character. 

May 18eA.— A little snow fell. The downfall 
of Greece seems to be decreed by her more powerful 
neighbours ; even England, it is said, turns her back 
upon her. Poor Greece ! — ^is she to share the fate 
of Poland? Ps. Sh — off can hardly believe there 
are such dirty things as pigs in England ! 

May \9th, — Robertson's Charles Fifth : since 
I have been in this country, I find my ideas upon 
superstition and fanaticism have undergone a change; 
there is something rather cool in his way of treating 
sacred subjects — '* the crusades remain a monument 
of human folly :*' N. was indignant : these things 
are all subjects for consideration. Last week we 
observed some swallows ; M. T. says when he sees 
the first hawk he always takes off his hat and 
salutes it. 

i% 20«A.— Cold and snow. One of the 
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favourite remedies for erysipelas here is red flannel 
rubbed with peas-flour; red is in general esteem 
medicinally ; for the measles, a piece of red wool is 
sometimes worn round the neck. 

With Mrs. F. in the evening ; a party of geo- 
logists there ; the conversation was carried on chiefly 
in Russian, and of course was absorbing to those 
initiated in the mysteries of the science. 

A fire : provision against such accidents is 
made by having high sort of watch-towers, furnished 
with luminous balls, which are hoisted the moment 
a fire takes place ; and according to the number and 
position of them, the quarter of the town is made 
known, and assistance from all sides immediately 
sent ; it is also regulated that every yard — and all 
the houses have yards — should have two outlets ; 
in villages there are certain toltazes bound to supply 
difierent articles in case of fire, such as a bucket, 
axe, &c., and these are painted outside ; but some 
of the peasantry have a superstitious repugnance to 
giving aid in such cases, — they say it is the will of 
God, and it would be wrong to stop it. 

Ma^ 22nd, — An amusing little episode : it is 
the custom here to have the boys examined every 
year while preparing for the University, in order to 
accustom them to giving replies, by way of prepa- 
ration for the serious examinations which come later ; 
and A — x having to undergo tKi*, l\\fc"Wv!M5«aA^ 
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in great agitation ; it was long before the room could 
be fixed upon — it must not be his own study, there 
would be nothing imposing in it ; at length the 
Princess's cabinet was chosen and prepared. I never 
dreamt of being present, but the Princess declared 
she should be quite offended if I did not come, 
though I assured her I should understand nothing. 
Went accordingly, hoping at least to have the quiet 
enjojrment of my own thoughts ; but no, I was 
obliged to listen every now-and-then to the trans- 
lations she gave me of what was going on, and the 
questions asked : for instance. What has given rise 
to aristocracy ? — answer. Conquest, &c., &c. 

At the Seminary Church in the evening; 
during one part of the service, every one present, 
except myself, approached the officiating priest and 
received the sign of the cross on their forehead in 
holy oil : this is done on the eve of most of the great 
festivals, and to-morrow is that of Pentecost. 

May 23rd. — Life seems to grow more and 
more difficult. Long conversation with Mrs. F. 
upon education : I used to think a principle of duty 
was sufficient for success ; now I think differently 
— ^the affections must be engaged also. 

May 24:th. — ^Examinations again. Spent great 
part of my morning in walking up and down with 
the Princess, talking over her anxieties; but all 
went off well. 
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May 25th, — From Richter : — To live, as it 
were, on earth, in one's little nest, and yet regard 
the things around as if one had raised oneself to 
heaven, and were looking down from above ; or else, 
fancy oneself above, and still give to things below 
the value they possess relatively to earth. Difficult. 

Mr. E. to dinner ; very violent against Sh. : 
the latter has given patriotism as the leading idea 
of the Odyssey ; the former says, one might as well 
say it was this — never to go anywhere by sea if one 
could go by land. In the evening N. played, ac- 
companied by a violoncello. Dispute upon religious 
tolerance : M. F — r says it is inconsistent with the 
principles of any religion to promote the spread of 
another form ; that Protestants never do, and that 
neither the Greek nor Roman Church allowed it. 
The Princess and Countess C. were opposed to him. 

May 27th. — ^After dinner, to the flower mar- 
ket ; primroses, daisies, and daffodils ; but when I 
thought of the way in which I had talked of the 
first, and then pointed to these miserable specimens 
of those golden beauties of our fields, I felt I had 
no right to be angry at N.'s look of indifierence. 

French meals : cofiee or chocolate in the bed- 
room ; d^jetiner, a complete dinner, minus the soup, 
with dessert even, at eleven ; for the luxurious and 
for children, a go(iter between two and three, bread 
and ' preserves, or ^ngerbread ; ditvww -siA. ^nv- ^x 
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siz, dishes all placed on the table, and tea immedi- 
ately after. Coffee in the morning in a basin, with 
a large table-spoon. 

M. Pascault : interesting upon philosophy as 
compared with Christianity and genius, two subjects 
upon which N. had written. Baretti's the best 
history of France. — ^Last examination. 

May 2%th. — The Princess and children de- 
parted for T — za. How much easier it is to follow 
rules laid down than to form them for oneself ; ap- 
plicable in religion and in everything ; liberty, at 
first, seemed to me irksome. 

The Turkish Protestant Church has been ac- 
knowledged by the Ottoman Porte. — A traveller 
from England brings sad news of the state of the 
country ; famine, pestilence, and consequent dis- 
content —what will become of her ? — Blumenbach 
declares that there is no inferiority in the formation 
of the skull of the negro, and does not allow it to 
be possible that there is inferiority of intellect. 

May 30fA. — Went to the Roman Catholic 
Church ; in appearance it is infinitely preferable to 
the Greek — more solemnity, more calm : the organ 
and choir reminded me of home ; and Latin is so 
beautiful a language for singing, it seemed a fore- 
taste of heaven : there is something so warming, so 
soothing, about all lovely exteriors, that one may 
fancy oneself good, and even holy, wiikout being go 
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in the lecut To form real Christians, Protestantism 
is decidedly the first of forms of Christianity ; but 
to give a general religious appearance, Roman 
Catholicism may be preferable. 

Mat/ 3lst. — In the morning read some Edin- 
burgh Reviews. The criticisms upon " The Curse 
of Kehama" make one quite indignant: how a 
man, who evidently knows not what poetry is, 
dares to put his teeth into a poem in that way, I can- 
not conceive. — There were three Zoroasters — the 
third contemporary with Darius Hystaspes, the 
second with Eling Ninus, the first lived five hundred 
years before the Trojan War. — ^Dined with Mde. N. 
at home in the evening. 

June 1st. — The travellers returned ; N. highly 
delighted with her visit. Close to the convent of 
T — ZB, is another retreat, where the recluses are 
entirely shut out from the world — it is called Geth- 
semane ; there is an enclosure, with a church in the 
centre, and the simple habitations of the monks 
around it : no woman is ever allowed to enter these 
walls, except on one day in the year, the festival 
(like our wake) of the church : before taking the 
vows entirely, each one who wishes to do so has to 
go through a noviciate of three years at least; 
many, it is said, have made the trial, without having 
perseverance enough to take the vows. 

June 3rd, — By chance, had a cowN««»Xlva^ «5>\ "^ 
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quarter of an hour with a Frenchman, a sensible 
man : he talked of the difficulties of education, and 
then, in a very complimentary style, of the supe- 
riority of the English nation, — " C'est un beau pays, 
et sans datterie c'est un beau peuple," — so solid, so 
upright : I would they all showed themselves worthy 
of such a reputation ; but England is proud, very 
proud, and pride is but too apt to bring a fall. 

June 4<A. — Bright days come again, though 
windy. Spent in the country, at the Prince 
G — rin's : speaking of the distress in Ireland, he 
said it was aXl the fault of the English mode of 
government ; I cannot yet hear that coolly, though 
there is so much of truth in it — which, indeed, may 
be the reason. 

Nice walk in a wood, gathering cowslips. At 
night, walking again with the Princess, an hour at 
a time. — Haller's Poems : his was a sweet gentle 
mind : that on the death of his wife very pretty, 
but poetic talent seems to me not so abundant. 

June 6fA. — The English language is most essen- 
tially monosyllabic ; in no other, I think, is the 
answer to one who accosts another, simply " Yes." 
In Kussian, the mere affirmative is very rarely used, 
the question is answered by repeating, in an affirm- 
ative manner, what had been asked : for instance, 
" Are you ready ?" — answer, " Ready." " Is such 
an one at home ?'* — answer, ** At liome." 
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June 7th, — Mr. C/s farewell sermon ; spoke 
much of the deficiencies he had remarked in the 
members of his congregation, and his motives for 
seeming strictness ; recommended his successor in 
a nice way, bidding us second and support him, and 
listen to his reproofs. 

Dined at M. N— ors. The Pere Macr^ is 
dead ; he had fixed to go to Jerusalem in the 
autumn. M. Vinet is gone, too ; the troubles of 
his country have perhaps hastened his end. And 
O'Connell, also : I really believe he had the good 
of Ireland at heart. The Archbishop of Paris has 
written a most enthusiastic eulogy upon him. 

The style of mourning here is curious ; white 
bands round the cuffs for both sexes, and round 
other parts of the dress. — A balloon ascended. 

June Sth. — Nice drive to Kungova, — ^pretty 
place. An omnibus set on foot at Petersburg, in 
which the Emperor has been with the rest ; he would 
not allow the conductor to go out of his way for him. 
June 9th, — Drove to some very pretty ponds 
in another part of the town. Talked with N. over 
some of my school days ; then, as now, pain and 
pleasure were intermingled. 

M. E. : the formation, according to him, of 
our tenses : an action past is our's, we have it, i, e,, 
the consciousness of it — I have seen ; a future is one 
we loUl or ought to do — I shall or will ^e^. 



170 RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 

The seronaut of Sunday met with many adven- 
tures ; getting into a cold region, the valve partially 
froze, and he had great difficulty in letting out any 
of the gas ; then one side of his face became frost- 
bitten ; and, in descending, finding the car about to 
touch upon a tree, he jumped out and sprained his 
leg : it was between one and two in the morning, 
and there being no help at hand, he managed, by 
the aid of two pieces of wood, to stagger to a village 
five versts distant. 

A woman flogged through the streets with the 
pleetf the instrument now substituted for the knout 
I did not see it, of course, nor could I ask for any 
description ; I only heard that the punishment often 
causes death. The crime, in this case, was murder, 
and therefore death was incurred by the laws of God 
as of man ; but as Eussia has professedly/ abolished 
capital punishment, except in cases of high treason, 
this is in fact an excessof cruelty under the semblance 
of mercy. Those who survive are sent to Siberia. 

Receipt for salad : one spoonful of mustard, 
two of sugar, two of vinegar, three of oil, and a 
little salt, well mixed. 

June 12th, — To the Treasury : many very 
curious relics are preserved here ; the boots of Peter 
the First, very coarse and clumsy ; his crown and 
sceptre, of oriental splendour and magnificence ; the 
throne, also, on which he and his brother sat, stud- 
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ded with gold, pearls, and precious stones ; in 
general, the quantity of jewellery, in the insignia of 
royalty belonging to the ancient tzars and emperors, 
is something almost incredible — pearls of the size of 
the eggs of small birds, emeralds and topazes, some- 
times rubies, as large as those of the pigeon, or even 
larger. There were numerous bucklers and quivers, 
studded in like manner, with saddles and horse furni- 
ture ; coats of mail, of which one was of silver, and 
one, each ring of which bore the inscription, " If 
God be for us, who can be against us ?" The form 
of the ancient crowns I very much prefer to that of 
the modern ; it is a simple head-piece surrounded 
with fur. Arranged in one group were the crowns 
of Siberia, Kasan, &c. There is the throne on 
which the present Emperor [Nicholas] and Empress 
were crowned in Poland, with the robes worn on 
the occasion : presents of the richest kind, in the 
form of saddles, walking-sticks, thrones, &c., from 
different powers, including Greece and Tiu*key. 
The dresses are all of great magnificence, but that 
of the present Emperor is the only one trimmed 
with fur. There are ancient drinking cups, like 
wide shallow bowls with handles. The litter on 
which Charles Twelfth was carried from the field of 
Bender is also preserved here, and some trophies 
taken from the French. The thing, however, that 
amused me most, was to see the cur\ows> o\A. ^^\tv>j^"^ 
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preserved as antiquities, and which really very much 
resembled in style and form, though the materials 
are rude, the strange eoacli in which our Lord Mayor 
drives through the streets of London. No nation, I 
should think, so delights in keeping up old customs 
as we do, or clings so tenaciously to old associations. 
Went to an " acUy' or public examination, of 
one of the female colleges established by Catherine 
Second. Girls are admitted to these institutions 
for three or six years, and during the time are never 
allowed to leave, except on the serious illness or 
death of their parents ; the consequence is, that 
they come out very ill fitted for either social or 
domestic life, and many objections are raised to 
them ; those who can afford it prefer private educa- 
tion. It was an interesting sight, however; all 
those, more than a hundred, who were about to 
leave the establishment, gave specimens of their pro- 
ficiency in music, both vocal and instrumental, and 
dancing ; the more solid branches of instruction 
having been exhibited previously. As these nume- 
rous young voices joined in singing their Bosjee 
Tsara Eranee — God save the Czar — the effect was 
beautiful, almost overpowering. They concluded 
by dancing the shawl dance ; each girl was provided 
with a scarf, which was waved and twisted about in 
various ways, and the movements were very elegant 
and graceful ; but I cannot describe them. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS. 

December, 1845. 

Things are going on much as usual ; the season 
is milder than any of the inhabitants can recollect 
it to have been at this time of the year, (Dec. 5, 
n. St., 1845 ;) sledging only just beginning. The 
interior heat, of which Dr. Granville speaks, is felt 
only in a few houses where the servants heat the 
stoves at their pleasure ; wood is too dear to be 
wasted by those who study economy, the great ad- 
vantage is, its being so equal over the whole house. 

I am becoming accustomed to the living : one of 
the dishes is always of small cucumbers pickled in 
salt and vinegar ; the soups suit me better than 
our own, pepper and other spices being banished 
from the Russian cookery ; the vegetables are made 
up with sauces in a way I do not like, but the meat 
is cooked much as we do it. We have sweets, but 
no English puddingy and the idea of the mixture 
forming our mince-pies is a great amusement ; of 
fruits the chief is the water melon ; strawberries are 
plentiful; peaches and nectarines are all grown 
under glass. 
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Moscow, January, 1846. 

Having taken G. a walk out of doors, my 
dear L.,* I propose introducing you, as of the 
softer sex, into the interior of our Moscow dwell- 
ing, and give you, aa well aa I can, an idea of our 
mode of life. 

The first thing that strikes one, in passing 
from the keen outer air and through the double 
doors, is the warmth which extends over passages, 
staircases, and everywhere ; from the entrance hall 
rises a large flight of steps, the reception rooms 
and principal apartments being generally upstairs. 
You leave your cloak and galoshes (which are of 
almost universal use) below, to the care of one of 
the numerous domestics, or, if you like better, will 
always find an ante-room above in which to deposit 
them. As there are no bells in the rooms, except 
sometimes little hand-bells, it is necessary that 
there should be a servant within call. 

To descend from generals to particularii I will 
transport you first withinside our own door. The 
stairs, which are wide and open, branching into two, 
and leading to the two ends of a landing over head, 
are to the left as we enter from the court yard, and 
to the right are rooms which we will see bye-and- 
by. Gk>ing on we find the bufiet or pantry where 

* Alluding to a letter now lost. 
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the preparations for the meals are carried on, (the 
kitchen being as usual across the yard ;) also the 
servant's rooms, small enough. To the left is 
another hall, which opens on one side to the rooms 
occupied by A — and his tutor, on the other ta 
those of the Prince ; mounting the front stairs we 
turn into a nice ante-room, and then into the 
dining room, large and lofty, with painted ceiling, 
three windows at the end looking over to the 
Kremlin, and five or six along the side. At the 
upper end, at the side on which we entered, ia 
a door which commands the drawing rooms ; first 
comes a sort of passage room, leading down to the 
ante-room, then a large saloon hung with many 
pictures, and lastly a nice little cabinet embellished 
in the same manner; these all look upon the 
Kremlin, and all have bright polished floors, laid in 
patterns of oblongs and squares, kept bright by 
men going over them first with brushes, and then 
with a sort of felt attached to their feet. 

The stoves are in the walls, open into a 
corridor at the back, and are perceptible only 
from their bright brass chsers. There is a gay 
Turkey carpet in the saloon and sofas round, but 
much less of furniture, in proportion, than in 
England. From the corridor we pass into our 
study, a very nice little room ; two windows into 
the yard, a bookcase on each &\d« oi V^tift \<;^^> 
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one N.'s, one mine ; a sofa on one side, and 
opposite to it my table with carpet underneath, 
and upon it my desk and nicest looking books, 
arranged in ornamental order ; against the opposite 
wall K^.'s writing table, adorned with a number of 
pretty little things, quite in English style ; there she 
has her desk, but usually sits at my table, and 
when A. comes he takes a comer of the sofa ; the 
window seat holds work box, drawing box, &o. 
Next is the little cabinet of the Princess, where 
she writes and transacts her business ; her bed room 
is at the end. There is no third story over the 
front, and at the back the Countess has a room, 
we another, a third is used for various purposes, 
and the fourth the ladies' maids occupy. The 
housemaid, poor girl, sleeps on a sort of mattress- 
couch, in the passage. Much is sacrificed to ap- 
pearance here, and very little care takeaa. for 
the comfort of servants. Don't think that I begin 
to depreciate England, but yet I do think luxury 
is eating away some of the best qualities of her 
children. Here the people are much less re- 
moved from the hardy warriors who made the 
ground their bed and their saddle a pillow : when 
the Emperor himself travels nothing better than a 
hard aoh. is prepared for him to sleep upon : and 
though I have no wish to see my countrymen re- 
turn to the times when long pilgrimages on foot 
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were looked upon as expiatory sacrifices and meri- 
torious actions, yet I would like to see them capa- 
ble of the self-denial necessary for such an under- 
taking when a good cause required it. I begin to 
feel that the duty of submission is one too little 
practised among us in every age and rank ; there 
may be supersHHon in the act, but there is much 
opening for good in the heart, of the poor peasant 
who crosses himself before he will eat a mouthful 
or drink a drop of water, — whenever he leaves his 
cottage or returns to it, — or whenever he passes a 
church in the street ; the Sla/oa Bohon (thank 
God) is less worn out than with us, and the saluta* 
tion of Boaz and his reapers is still in use between 
the proprietor and his serfs if they meet in the 
harvest field. I consider that these things have 
nothing to do with the errors or doctrines of the 
Greek church, but I do think that with our culti- 
vation of the reasoning powers, we have lost some 
simplicity of heart and faith : too fearful of allowing 
our outward observances to degenerate into cold 
formalities, we are perhaps in danger of forgetting 
that our bodily senses and faculties will be clogs 
and hindrances to our soul's health, unless we 
use them as helps towards the preservation of it : 
of the purity of the doctrines of my own Church, 
I feel more and more convinced the more I see of 
others. 
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You will like to hear how our day passes : we 
rise at seven and N. prepares a lesson before break- 
fast, which comes at nincy when the young Prince 
joins us, an unsettled period follows, the Princess 
settles everything, and she is most varying in her 
moods, but at last they go down to the Prince's 
apartment to read ; after that comes practising and 
French reading, then luncheon at one, then we 
walk, then N. prepares for her masters till dressing 
time, dinner between four and five, after that we 
assemble in the cabinet till six, then again prac- 
tising and English reading till eight, when I have 
to make tea, then we assemble again in the draw- 
ing-room, talk, play at games, &c. A. retires at 
nine, and we at half-past; I with a book, and 
sometimes read aloud to N. as she undresses. We 
have weekly and family meetings — ^very pleasant. 
You have no idea what the children learn here, 
languages are acquired so intuitively from foreigners 
resident in the country, that but little study is re^ 
quired to bring the practice to perfection in every 
way. 

July, 1846. 

Did you hear Ibrahim Pacha's remark upon 
the medal given to a clergyman for the invention of 
a new razor ? It was repeated to me yesterday with 
some glee by Mde. N. I thought it time to speak, 
so observed, — ^'Et ici ils s'occupent de leurs 
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champs, ils labourent le terre/' A pause, and then 
Mde. D. — " D'apr^s Texemple des premieres 
patriarches." The Prince — " Et chez vous leurs 
fenaisons se font sur le menUm I*' And thus by a 
little ready wit put an end to what might have 
been a serious discussion. 

I know not whether it be Euisian or unwersal, 
but I find that, generally speaking, the love of power 
and distinction — the desire to take the lead, to 
shine, almost inseparable from rank, deprive the 
heart of its good and pure and disinterested feelings 
— concentrate its powers on self, and make of the 
character a mere machine, guided by the sophistry 
of opinion, that queen of the world. 

The barriers, or toll gates, here are strange 
affairs — a long pole stretches right across the road, 
and is fastened, on a sort of pivot, to a post on 
one side ; the end of the pole, however, projects, 
and is made heavy enough to outweigh the whole 
of the rest, the other end is secured by a chain to 
a post at the other side ; near this stands a solemn- 
looking policeman, and when the passports are duly 
vis6, and the eha/ussSe geld, or toll, paid, the thin 
end of the pole is allowed to rise, and the carriage 
passes beneath : these occur only outside the large 
towns. 
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November 1st, 1846. 

We are now again settled in Moscow; the 
summer has been delightfully prolonged this year ; 
no one remembers such an autumn ; we left the 
country only last Wednesday, and the leaves had 
not then quite left the trees ; the frosts are only 
just beginning. I hope the winter will be pro- 
portionally mild, as I cannot say I at all enjoy the 
idea of those sharp biting days when the coUars of 
the cloaks freeze to the cheeks of the wearer, 
though the reality is not quite so terrible as the 
notion we have of it in England. One gets quite 
tired of the snow during the length of time that it 
remains on the ground, but still the peasants look 
upon it as a great blessing, and imagine that in those 
countries where it is not seen God has denied it on 
account of the sins of the people. 

There is a singular degree of apathy and in- 
difference about the common people here, arising 
from the fatalism which forms a conspicuous part of 
the religious belief; every illness and misfortune 
they look upon as sent by God, and that therefore it 
it useless to try to remove it ; added to this is a 
national indolence, and a necessity of being as it 
were stirred up to work ; this is illustrated by many 
of their national sayings, common remarks, and 
proverbs, of which there are a great many ; it may 
perhaps be owing to this that they have received so 
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eagerly foreigners of all descriptions ; they perceive . 
their superiority, and are willing to have a thing 
done, and be saved the trouble of doing it them- 
selves ; at the same time it is creditable to them 
to have so readily admitted their own backwardness, 
and taken such pains to introduce the improvements 
of their more advanced neighbours, for it is one thing 
to see our deficiencies, and another to acknowledge 
and correct them ; the result is that the Russians 
are engrafting upon their own extraordinary powers 
of imitation all the advancements in science, &c., 
and by the introduction of foreign teachers most of 
the valuable moral qualities of their neighbours ; in 
process of time they will probably become one of the 
first nations in intellectual powers, as they now are in 
physical resources. In Siberia is growing up a race 
free and hardy, unshackled in mind and body, who 
will one day astonish the world. 

On our road from Nishni Novgorod we met an 
immense number of peasants, men, women, and 
children, in little carts, wrapped in their shoubs, 
who informed us they were leaving the government 
of Pshoff, where there has been for some years a 
great scarcity, to bo established in Tobolsk, by 
order of the Emperor: there each working man 
was to receive a house, horse or cow, with fifteen 
disseteens of land, — a disseteen is more than two 
acres, as far as I can calculate, — and tot \.W \^'?A^ 
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they were well supplied with food and clothing : 
such are the riches of Siberia. Further on we 
overtook a convoy of gold from thence — ^fiflteen or 
twenty-five (I forget which) little barrels full: 
society there is of course something resembling that 
in our penal settlements ; but there are prisoners of 
state there, with their wives and families, as well as 
criminals, and they b^in to have foreign masters, 
new publications, and every means of civilization. 



Here is an attempt in old ballad style to de- 
scribe an Excursion to Tsaritzina, near Moscow, 
an unfinished palace, begun by Catherine 2nd : — 

It fell upon a day in the month of May, 

In the town of old Moscow, 
A fair lady she did say, ** Gome up ! and let's away — 

We'll a merry-making go. 

" A long time ago, a castle which I know 

Was begun by the great Catherine ; 
And there we will go, full twenty in a row, 

And under the green-wood dine. 

** I love my friends to see full of mirth and jollity, 

Although it may cost me dear ; 
So all I ask of ye is to do it merrily, 

And I'll warrant we will make good cheer." 
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" Indeed, but you are a lady very good," 

Those people they did say ; 
** And well to the wood in our jolliest mood, 

If youTl but lead the way." 

** Then meet me at my cottage door here," 

She did in answer say ; 
"And never you fear but I will appear. 

And before you lead the way." 

And so, on a morning bright and iGftir, 

They all together went, — 
Men of science were there, and artists rare. 

On the good of humanity bent. 

And carriages five the lady did provide 

To carry the company ; 
So, like a rushing tide, away they did ride, 

As merry and gay as could be. 

White clouds over head through the blue sky played ; 

The lark poured down her lay ; [shade. 

And the light breeze strayed through the birch-tree 

On that bright, bright summer day. 

They passed by a lake, so clear and fiur. 

As near to the place they drew ; 
'Twas a sight rich and rare — the green trees there 

Lying limned on its waters blue. 

They came at last the castle up to, 

And from their carriages got ; 
And, after some ado and questions not a few, 

They fixed on a suitable spot. 
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And now, when the viands did appear, 

Twas a goodly sight to see ; 
For sure such cheer for many a year 

Ne'er lay under woodland tree. 

They drank to the health of their hostess between, 

With lively protestation ; 
But as for the Queen, why that would have been 

A useless demonstration. 

They feasted long and with merriment ; 

And then, like heroes true, 
Away they went with the firm intent 

Some gallant deed to do. 

A boat was found, and it pleased them well 

To sail o'er the waters fair ; — 
But 'twere long to tell all that befel 

Under the green- wood there. 

The moon in heaven was shining blight 

Ere they sought the open plain. 
And by her pure light in the soft calm night 

They turned to their homes again. 

I began it in this strain : — 

The spirit of man is a chainless thing, 

Which rises aloft upon buoyant wing : 

There is not on earth a place so drear 

That the patient heart cannot lighten and cheer, — 

In the city's hum, there is music sweet 

For the soul that is tuned such strains to meet ; 
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There's brightness e'en in the wintry sky 

For those who can pierce it with fiuthfdl eye ; 

But different &r are the spells which bring 

The dancing hours of the radiant spring ; 

And different for are the joys which wake 

As onr way through some woodland path we take — 

When the bright green earth, and the clear blue sky, 

Above and around us in loveliness lie. 

And then I thought it too sentimental. I find you 
have not had the " Clouds ;'* so here they are : — 

THE CLOUDS. 

Where shall I find, around this world of our's. 
Where sunshine serveth but to mark the showers. 
Emblems more fit of things mid which we dwell — 
Emblems whereon, in thought, to ponder well — 
Than that wild race of ever-varying things — 
The clouds, by unseen winds borne ever on their wings ? 

Where is the dream of fiuoy, wild or sweet — 
The rock, the cave, the lake, or calm retreat — 
That has not found its picture in the skies. 
And, as we watched it, fiided from our eyes. 
And left us with remembrance alone ? 
Like joys we once possessed, for ever gone. 

Where is the heart that has not seemed to bound 
When heaven's deep blue was o'er him and around ? 
Nor watched anon, with chilly, saddening feel, 
The envious clouds across its brightness steal ? 
So, woes undreamt of thicken o'er our head, 
When we had fondly hoped a sunny path to trea^L 
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Who hath not seen and mourned the £Mied flower, 
The parched up meadow, and the drooping bower. 
Nor blessed the gathering donds, whose timdly rain 
Brought life and healing to the thirsty plain ? 
So, clouds of sorrow penitence shall bring. 
And in the lang^d heart a new-bom vigour spring. 

Who hath not marked, when day its course had run. 
And evening, slow advancing, claimed the sun. 
How every cloud around that watched its flight 
Bore on its bosom traces of its light. 
To live in many a &ithfiil sorrowing breast — 
Bright gleams of hope, when good men sink to rest. 

Is there a loving eye has marked the dawn, 
Seen how the expectant clouds await the mom ? 
Watched the faint glimmerings of the sun's first light 
Grow bright and brighter, as he heaves in sight ? 
So, ever shines his pathway, clearer and more dear, 
Who to the Light of Lights draws nearer and more near. 

Now I will give you something in prose. 
Through this summer we have established an after- 
noon for the reading of original pieces by the differ- 
ent members of our party, in any language we like. 
This is one of mine; it pleased : anything of meta- 
phor suits the character of the people, and things 
sound better in a language not our own. 

" It was morning, morning in the bright spring- 
time ; and what has earth so glorious ? Every leaf 
that looked through the dew-drop on its bosom, was 
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fair with the freshest green ; and the drop itself was 
changing its hues with every wave of the gentle 
breeze, and with every changing sparkle of the up- 
going sun. Then the little birds came forth to sing, 
and to look abroad on the land upon which they had 
just arrived: some had come back to the homes 
they had left in their childhood, and some had flown 
to spots untried and new ; and each was culling 
favour with its new little mate, and all were seeking 
a tempting nook in which to fix their little nest ; 
and all was busy life, for the sun had harnessed his 
chariot, and looked again from his hiding-place — 
and it was day. 

" The flowers raised up their sleeping heads, and 
opened out to receive him ; the little blue-bell, who 
had closed her quiet leaves when the black darkness 
had fallen upon the earth, now looked up ; she gave 
one glance to the opening east, and then hung down 
her head, for the glare was too great for her ; her 
cheek, as it fell, rested upon a tall blade of grass that 
grew close beside, and stood stiffly up in the sun- 
shine ; his was one of those rude natures who un- 
derstand not the feelings of the gentle-hearted, and 
who think themselves superior. He thus addressed 
her, ^ Are you afraid, sister, of the earth and its 
great ones, that you have not courage to look upon 
them, but bend down your head as if you were not 
good enough to stand upright?' There wa& ^ Ul*- 
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terness in the words that the hare-bell liked not, but 
she answered calmly, * 'Tis true I am not made to 
look up at the sun, and sky, and the proud and lofty 
things of earth, like many of my species, but the 
green below is very pleasant to gaze upon, the sun 
above sheds his warm rays over me, and I am con- 
tent/ The blade of grass made no answer; he 
only drew up more stiffly than before, and stared at 
the sunlight till the moisture of morning was all 
dried up, and he felt hot and thirsty ; the sun rose 
in the heavens — it was scorching noon ; the little 
birds ceased their song and their work, and hid 
themselves in the green shade ; the hare-bell sucked 
the drop of dew which had lingered in its little cup, 
sheltered from the beaming ray, and talked cheer- 
fully with the bee that came to sip the honey she 
had stored up for it ; the bee brought her news of 
the world without, and it was all she wished to learn. 
Meanwhile the grass grew weary, and very weary 
and exhausted ; but pride is not easily lowered, and 
he could not bear to confess that the lowly hare- 
bell's lot was really better than his own, so there 
unbending he stood : the day went on, and the heat 
abated not, till at last he was quite tired out, and 
just as the sun gleamed forth its last rays, the stub- 
bom heart gave way. The evening wind, which 
raised the lovely hare-bell to give a parting look to 
the Author of Day, and of all the blessings of light 



RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 189 

and heat, ere she folded herself to rest, bore the first 
sigh of the proud leaf ; then a dewy tear-drop stole 
down its cheek, and, grown wise at last, it bent its 
humbled head; and, when the stars looked from 
the heavens above, it slept peacefully by the side of 
its gentle companion/' 



O , Nov. 7th. 

There is one pretty field-sight here which we 
have not in England, the buck-wheat : it grows with 
red stalks, and beautiful white blossoms ; the bees 
are very fond of the latter, which produce excellent 
honey. The buck-wheat itself is eaten as we some- 
times do rice, steeped, and with butter or mushroom 
sauce ; the peasants make it up into cakes, with a 
crust of rye flour round them; wheaten flour is 
never used by the peasantry, and there is a preju- 
dice against potatoes. 

The dvarovee, of whom I have spoken, are serfe 
taken from the soil, to serve in houses ; they shave 
the beard, and lay aside the peasant's dress. Their 
children are brought up in the same way, and they 
are never again employed in agriculture. As there 
cannot possibly be employment for them all, and 
they must be fed, they often become a great source 
of annoyance. The masters allow those who like to 
go elsewhere and gain their liveilx\vQcA> \svA. ^^ 
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seldom care to do this, and it is a difficult Uimg to 
get rid of them. At O — , there are at least six 
hundred : they learn different trades, and do all the 
work required on the estate, but there is not employ- 
ment enough for them all. 

The peasant men are fond of putting red gw- 
sets to the sleeves of their unbleached linen shirts — 
it looks so fiinny. 

We are reading " Le Bas Empire," by S^gur. 
I like it much, in many respects; but he, as a 
Frenchman, and more than half a Protestant, treats 
the history of the Greek Church in a manner very 
different from the way in which it is regarded here ; 
while I, though feeling he speaks too harshly of the 
Christians of that period, do not take the same view 
of the subject, and find it difficult, therefore, to steer 
clear of all shoals in guiding along my little bark of 
principles. One thing I have been struck with — 
both the Princess and her daughter have declared 
that the Bible being printed in the language of the 
country was one great cause of the rapid spread of 
Christianity in Russia. This is contrary to the views 
of their church generally ; but I did not make the 
remark. Opposition and controversy are amongst 
the holdfasts of error, I begin to think : the moss 
grows upon the northern side of the trees' stem, to 
defend it from the assailing storm, while the southern 
being left bare, is open to the genial influences of 
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heaven's dew and sunshine. If we take a full and 
comprehensive view of Christianity, and the change 
of heart which alone is the object a^d real accom- 
plishment of its requirements, these distinctions sink 
in importance ; " outward forms can neither give 
nor kill religion ;" and the more I hear doctrine* 
discussed, the more I feel how, without charity, 
they are but as sounding brass. That these thing* 
aid or hinder is, however, undeniable ; and I thank 
my God, after having well considered the others, 
that I was baptised into that outward Church which 
I fed comes nearest to the scriptural teaching. 

I send you enclosed a copy of some lines,* 
written on our Christmas Eve, which may account 
for a sadness in their tone. 

I am reading Carlyle's " Past and Present," 
and am more and more delighted with the author ; 
in fact, I have a sort of veneration for him that I 
cannot express — ^though he does seem to write with 
his teeth clenched. Have you seen Felix Clave's 
" Life of Pius IX." ? — it must be a very interesting 
work : perhaps I am mistaken, but I am inclined to 
hope great things of the present Pope, and long to 
have his portrait and Carlyle's together, to hang in 
my little room, where some of my happiest hours 
are spent. 

* See end of the chapter. 



If2 moBAS can 



3fr. £. bas sxv«i ne die foOovii^ 
of Goodie's JMdcr :— 



A Mter \»j at^ bv, 
Twtfiit hii Mng,nn|g rod he odOy 
Cool, aad vithpfaMsdcTe. 

And M he ata with vmicUnI CHC^ 

IW hokTiag wmve ifiridei^ 
And finom its booom, wond'rous &ir, 

A fanmid womaa glides. 

She ^wke to him ; and, ginging, wooed — 
"Why le^'stthou to betnj. 

With hmnaii gmley m j finny hrood. 
To die in boniing rmj ? 

'< Ah ! if thou knew'st what joy there is 

In the cool wave below, 
Thon'dst surely plunge to share the bliss 

The wai*ry realms bestow. 

[Is not tbis exquisite ? — "] 

" Do not the sun and moon delight 

To lave in ocean blue ; 
And, beaming with its pearly light, 

Wave-breathing rise anew ? 

** Leaves not the depth of heaven here 

The limpid aznre hoe ? — 
Tempts not thine image, fresh and clear, 

To try the eternal dew ?*' 
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The water splashed, the water flowed, 

Played round his naked feet ; 
The stripling's heart within him glowed 

The cool delight to meet. 

She sung to him with wily spell : 

No saving arm between, 
She gently drew him — in he fell, 

And never more was seen. 



But he says this last verse is untranslateable : it is 
an attempt to describe that mysterious and fearful 
temptation which we often feel by the water's side 
on a summer-day, to plunge into the liquid ele- 
ment. 

I subjoin an attempt of my own, made at his 
suggestion, of a little thing, in Russian, imitated 
from Gogthe: — 

NIGHT. 

The high mountain summits 

Night's shadows have stilled ; 
The soft-lying valleys 

Cool vapours have filled. 

In silence are sleeping 

The earth and her flowers ; — 
Wait but a moment. 

Such rest shall be ours. 
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Written with one of the pens Mamma gave me, 
with the holder given me by Miss M — ; I would I 
could bring the donors together as easily. It is sad 
how darklingly and alone we walk along this earth, 
when there are so many congenial spirits, could 
they but meet. 

I think I sent you my lines upon The Clouds — 
the produce of summer ; in winter it is difficult to 
bring numbers together. I will give you some- 
thing I wrote for one of our evenings at Miss M — 'a 
once, when I was getting a little uneasy at not 
hearing from you. 

COMPLAINT. REPLY. 



Flowers blossom but to fade ; 
And oft our brightest hopes 

are made 
To cast a gleam athwart the 

shade, 
And vanish then away. 



Then, since the future is not 
ours, 

Hope still may cheer the 
passing hours ; 

I would not scorn these fleet- 
ing flowers, 

But tend them while I may. 



I mean a Christian, not an Epicurean, feeling. 
Adieu. 

The lines before alluded to : — 

I would not be a bird, to be ever on the wing — 
To go and leave in autumn the nest I built in spring — 
To choose a little mate, who would leave me by-and-bye — 
To love and rear my nestlings, and then to see them fly. 
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There's but one such a life that has any charm for me, 
And that's the little Robin's, for a constant one has he ; 
For when the wintry winds have stripped his palace bare, 
Amid dead and falling leaves you hear him singing there. 

All round is cold and sad, but his heart is warm and true, 
And in winter's snow remembers where the summer 

flowers grew ; 
But mate and all are gone, and he is left alone ; — 
I'd not be e'en a Robin, to be thus the only one ! 
There's much that's bright and Mr to be seen by those 

who rove, 
But we well may give them all for a quiet home of love. 
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CHAPTER X. 



June J 1848. — My fingers have a strange itching 
to write to some one to-day, it being just three 
years since I left dear old England ; it is, however, 
so hot that writing is not very easy: last night, 
the thermometer stood nearly at 80 deg. after sun- 
set, and to-day, in the sun, it has risen to 120 deg. 
(Ft., of course) ; if it were not that there is a light 
breeze blowing, I don't know what would become 
of us ; as it is, the dew has not left my face for 
many days. Everything is contrived here for pro- 
tection against the cold, and the consequence is 
that it is from the heat we suffer most. We shall 
soon, I hope, be going to the green fields. How I 
pity those who pass their whole summers in such a 
town as this, or any town at all ; but above all, I 
pity those who know not the delights of the country. 
— I have been sitting with our pastor's wife ; they 
are arranging to gather all the stray English boys 
and girls into their house, and teach them ; a very 
kind and excellent purpose. 

June 11. — ^Thank God, we are again out of 
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town, and breathing pure air. The cholera conti- 
nues its ravages ; and though, possibly, the accounts 
which reach you are exaggerated, yet still, what 
really occurs is sufficient to excite fear : there was 
a mournful feeling, mixed with that of gratitude, as 
we passed the barrier, leaving, as it were, many of 
those we loved to their fate ; but Providence alone 
can protect us, wherever we are, and He can save 
them even in the midst of danger. I wonder there 
are not more effectual measures taken for the cleansing 
and purifying of the town, which must, I should 
think, become very unhealthy towards the end of 
the warm season — an epoch at which, fortunately, 
we are never there. 

You have some of you said you would like 
to hear more of the Prince: I will try to give 
you a few characteristic anecdotes of him : he 
has, in the first- instance, a great deal of bonhommie 
about him, and hates everything like form and 
ceremony — in some things is almost like a child ; 
he is a great valetudinarian, but will never follow 
strictly the rules prescribed by any physician. 
. . . . This morning, after luncheon, N. and 
I were standing at the window, and he was lolling 
on the sofa. He begins — " Mademoiselle, dites-moi, 
je vous prie, quel est mon d^faut principal ?" You 
may imagine I tried to back out of this, but he was 
quite in earnest ; he appealed qAbo U>^.^Xi^\A\v>& 
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wife : he has promised if I will tell him his, he will 
tell me mine, so I really mean to try, — I think it is 
not having sufficient resolution to overcome an in- 
dolence of which he is very well aware 

Last night, we had a conversation upon the origin of 
evil ; he says, it is a very important thing to be fully 
persuaded that God cannot be the author of any- 
thing but what is good; — but I mean to talk with 
him again upon the subject. — My pleasure in society, 
and in every way, is increased by my having gained 
a tolerable knowledge of the language: there is 
something poetical in the manner in which the com- 
mon people express themselves. As we stopped to 
change horses in one of the villages, the Princess 
asked a peasant if there had been any eases of 
cholera in it ; his answer was, " God is yet merciful 
to us," — it sounded so trustful and simple : they are 
mere words, perhaps ; but, even as such, I like to 
hear them. 

. . . . Let me tell you what a nice room 
I have, and all to myself; fortunately, perhaps, it 
is only for a short time, — I am angry with myself 
that anything so material could give me so much 
pleasure : it is nearly as large as our dear old dining- 
room, has three windows along one side, looking 
north-west, so that it is never hot, but the afternoon 
sun streams brightly over a large balcony upon 
which the middle one opens ; it looks over the court- 
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yard, and up the hill, upon the top of which the 
two churches stand, and to the right is an extensive 
fir- wood, of which I see a part ; it is so pleasant that 
people like to come and walk out by the window, 
and I am so used to interruptions that they no 
longer annoy me ; a door opens into N/s room, a 
projecting stove supplies to the imagination the 
place of a fire-place, and an ample screen encloses 
the comer where stand my bed and washing-table ; 
I have a sofa, chairs and tables in abundance. My 
most frequent visitor is the young half-brother of 
the Princess, whom I have often mentioned ; he is 
a nice boy of thirteen, of good talents, but a most 
inordinate love of approbation and talking, which 
gets him into many scrapes, being, besides, wild and 
somewhat wilful ; all his feelings, almost, are pas- 
sions, and as he has no father, there is some danger 
of his not being sufficiently curbed : he professes to 
be very fond of me, and that he will do anything to 
please me, but, as I tell him, I don't always find it 
the case when putting him to the test : his great 
ambition is to be attached to some foreign embassy, 
and to write a work which shall render him famous. 
• • • * * 

The disease is now abating, and my fear of it, 
which haunted me most terribly for a week or two, 
has quite disappeared, — ^it certainly was a fearful 
time. I did not like to give you t\vft ^lAftXjX <2il xk^ 
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anxiety, lest you should be alarmed for me. The 
number of those attacked daily at Moscow was, at 
one time, between five and six hundred — at Peters- 
burg more ; the proportion of deaths was above half; 
and as soon as there seemed hopes of an abatement, 
it broke out with fresh fury. We feared to open 
our letters, for every one told of some friend or 
acquaintance added to the number of the dejid ; and 
we almost feared to question the doctor as to the state 
of those who we knew were lying ill a few steps from 
the very house. The two assistant-surgeons died, 
one after the other, leaving their widows and little 
children to seek the bounty of strangers ; and then 
the superintendent of the hospital and his wife. 
Several of the servants of the house were attacked ; 
but where prompt remedies are applied, the disease 
seldom proves irresistible, though in a general way 
death followed in two or three hours. Thank God, 
it is subsiding almost everywhere. I did not think 
the idea of leaving this world could ever have so 
appalled me : for some time I feared to eat, to 
drink, — a breath of wind, an excess of heat, or the 
slightest damp ; but I feel it was because I was not 
quite well. 

You cannot think how people flatter in this 
country — one feels ashamed of the things one has 
listened to ; and, with some, it is their method of 
bringing you back to good humour after having 



RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 201 

offended you. In that great world there is so much 
that is hollow, that it is an inexpressible delight to 
get away from it — to be out of those great state- 
rooms — to dine in the room we sit in ! — if you only 
knew the charm of it ! — to see no carriage-and-four 
waiting in the yard : I assure you (though certainly 
one goes more pleasantly with four horses than two), 
I feel like an emancipated school-boy if ever the 
treat of getting into a single-horse drosky falls in 
my way. 

What think you of my reading " Undine," in 
Russian ? It is admirably translated, and the Rus- 
sian language is most peculiarly adapted to poetry : 
the nouns and adjectives have two more cases than 
in Latin — an Instrumental and Prepositional, as 
well as an Accusative ; and the change in the pro- 
nunciation of the same word prevents anything like 
tautology: the verbs, by the addition of a little 
particle, may be made to express the time or times 
and manner of an action ; by times, I mean, whether 
once or habitually : there are no articles ; and the 
prepositions flow, imperceptibly almost, into the fol- 
lowing word. " Undine *' is written in the long 
hexameter, and goes like the trot of a horse over 
the crisp snow. 

The women here wear gay-coloured handker- 
chiefs on their heads, instead of the keetchka of K — , 
and it is much prettier ; they ^^^^% y^\. q^l ^w 
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holiday attire to make hay, and it is a very pretty 
sight ; the sarafan is a petticoat, generally of dark- 
blue stuff, but sometimes very gaily striped ; some 
of them wear an enormous flounced apron, of coloured 
cotton print, tied just under the arms ; the saraband 
is a wide thick woollen sash, generally scarlet ; the 
stockings are pieces of linen wrapped round the leg, 
and the shoes are of bark. The men wear their 
shirts, wliich are bound with scarlet, over their trou- 
sers, and these latter are often tucked into their 
wide boots; they have little felt hats. In the 
winter, both men and women wear coats of sheep- 
skin, with the wool inside, called schotibs, and they 
wrap up their heads very warmly, the men with fur 
caps, and the women with thick cloths of linen. 

There are very strange wild deistical opinions 
among most of the young men in the universities 
here ; and as I am frequently thrown into contact 
with those placed in situations in different families, 
it has become quite an object in existence, with me, 
to set things before them in another point of view ; 
but this is very difficult, and one often finds oneself 
quite puzzled, while if appearing to be staggered, 
one feels the cause is rather injured than assisted ; 
I always feel afraid, even while leading the conver- 
sation to these topics : my present neighbour at the 
dinner-table is one of these — one who would pull 
everything to pieces, believe nothing but what he 
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could prove, overturn institutions civil and religious. 
. . . . The young German tutor, who has con- 
stant charge of the boys, is quite of a different 
caste — a great deal of information, some pedantry, 
and an almost childlike ignorance of the world : I 
like to meet «i^ith such men — one feels so perfectly 
at one's ease with them. 

We return to the same quarters this year that 
we occupied last. The cholera has so greatly dimi- 
nished that a public thanksgiving has been offered 
up in consequence, and all danger is considered at 
an end. 

It is terrible how many unhappy, complain- 
ing people one meets with in the world ; I have 
listened to-day to stories of wrong and unhappi- 
ness till it has made me feel quite miserable. . . . 
This is a weary world. I will tell you what has 
wearied me just now, at the risk of your putting me 
down on the list of the complainers, and then I will 

lay aside my pen : — I went into Miss 's room, 

after leaving the drawing-room, and, after talking 
a while, she opened an English book, in which she 
was much interested, and began to read ; she has, 
to begin with, a very rough voice, and then such a 
nerve-grating pronunciation ! I sat and sat, not 
liking to be uncivil, as I am really very fond of her, 
till at last I could bear it no longer, and made off. 
— Good night, and God bless yov\. 
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My dinner neighbour to-day has been talking 
a great deal about political economy ; he holds it a 
duty to make the poor man discontented with his 
situation, and desirous of something better : when I 
told him I thought it was doing the poor man no 
kindness, as long as it was not in his power to better 
his condition, he asked if I wished them to be satis- 
fied with the sort of happiness which was enjoyed 
equally by a cow or a cabbage ; and then he went 
on about the aristocracy, &c., &c. 

People tell me that England is falling fast, 
and must soon come to an end ; I tell them I only 
hope I shall be there to perish, too ; I believe 
they wish to convince me I should do more wisely 
to remain where I am. The other day, Miss Sch. 
spoke rather warmly of the horrors committed by 
the British Government in its colonies ; I felt angry, 
though I said nothing : the next day I told her of 
it, when feeling that I had quite forgiven her ; so, 
at dinner, she sent a servant to me, from the other 
end of the table, to tell me she was drinking pro- 
sperity to the English colonies ; and now, she says 
she knows my vulnerable point. 

June 16^A. — Here we are, again, in old mother 
Moscow, and glad to find ourselves at home ; visit- 
ing is very pleasant, but home is far pleasanter. 

No young man can obtain any situation under 
government — and this includes almost every ofSee 
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and employment not connected with trade — without 
having passed the University examinations ; so that 
a young man's career is closed entirely if he fails in 
that, unless he has estates, where he cares not to go 
and bury himself, and give up all idea of being 
anything in the world : it was some time before I 
understood this, the same term being used for every 
office, from a clerk in a post-office to the governor- 
general — at least in French. 

I am reading Carlyle again — The Revolution ; 
his style is pithy and energetic, but difficult to read ; 
his allusions are so many, that it requires a great 
deal of general knowledge to comprehend him; 
there is a kind of affectation in his style, somewhat 
unworthy of him, but there are touches of feeling 
which are exquisite, and a deep earnest thought — a 
combining of the warm charities of the Christian 
with the stern virtues of the ancient philosopher : 
it were well that all men, and especially all states- 
men, should gather round the tub of this modem 
Diogenes — as Hazlitt calls him — listen, and go 
away to think. 

I have given you no account of our journey to 
Nishni Novgorod ; we went just after the great fair ; 
I should like to have seen something of that, as it 
was we were only in time to be delayed on the road 
by want of horses, the merchants returning from 
the fair having taken them a\i. ki ^^ ^tt^ ^$v3i«» 
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where we had to wait, Bogorodsk, there was a large 
cotton factory, superintended by an Englishman, 
whose wife amused us with thinking we must know 
her brother — ^the blacksmith, who lived in Moscow ; 
and probably I knew her two sons, who were at 
school at Manchester. The next place was at a 
little inn, where a young man came out, and^ with 
imploring looks, declared he would do anything if 
we would be patient, and not angry with him. 
Government, it seems, undertakes to supply what 
horses are wanted, and this, like many other things, 
is done very inadequately, while the annoyance falls 
upon the envployed. He told us that a few days 
before a colonel had arrived, and because there were 
not horses enough for him had threatened him in so 
violent a way that his poor wife, who was in delicate 
health, had not left her bed since. Our doctor, who 
travelled with us, prescribed for her, but said there 
was little hope, and indeed when we repassed in the 
course of ten days she was in her grave ; how far 
any one was answerable for this we could not of 
course determine. We passed through Vladimir ; 
there is little to interest in the roads or towns ; but 
after leaving this place we travelled along a road 
through a forest of fir trees, which seemed to grow 
out of a swamp ; their stems were blackened, and 
the branches looked stunted ; one could see that 
BUM had never penetrated Vnto tk«&ft milds so 
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different from the flat plains through which our 
road generally lay. Along the way I observed high 
poles, with a wisp of straw on the top, and by the 
side a mud hovel half buried in the earth, from 
which a miserable-looking being crept to gaze at us 
as we passed. " Can this be the same species,'* I 
asked myself, " which under other influences has 
produced a Milton, a Shakespeare ?'* These men, 
I was told, are placed to watch, and in the event of 
any robbery being committed on the road the wisp 
of straw is lighted, which being seen at a great dis- 
tance a police-force is soon collected ; still robberies 
are frequent. Arrived at Nishni Novgorod ; we 
remarked the immense number of temporary build- 
ings not yet taken away, which gave an idea of the 
number of articles brought to this fair ; the town is 
beautifully situated ; from one point I stood to look 
down upon where the two mighty rivers, the Oka 
and the Volga, flowed into each other, and a finer 
sight I never saw — ^the water so gloriously blue.* 
There is here also a Kremlin, built up the side of 
the river bank, and as we left the town there was a 
mist just clearing off, and through it as the sun rose 

* One thing struck me very pamfully — men work- 
ing on the roads in irons, chained, that is, two or three 
together. As we stopped, involuntarily, on seeing them, 
N. repeated John Bradford's remade — "There, but for tSiu^ 
grace of Grod, might go one of us \" 
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high came out one by one white minaret and golden 
dome — ^most exquisite. Once we had to cross the 
Oka, but were stopped on the edge as the bridge 
(of boats) had to be partly turned back while a 
barge bearing timber floated down ; these are merely 
piles of timber on a raft, which go with the current, 
and require only a man to guide them ; when it had 
passed the bridge was re-united, and we drove on. 
Another time we passed a river by being put, horses 
and all, into an immense boat, which was dragged 
across by means of ropes fastened to each shore, 
at which the men pulled, and thus the boat was pro- 
pelled. 

Our destination was Kuriolva ; the peasantry 
here differ from our former friends in the govern- 
ment of Orel ; they are more primitive, and naturally 
more sociable: we never went into any of the 
isbahs without being pressed to eat, the things 
offered being nuts, raisins, honey, and brown bread. 
Once, I walked alone to see the scottnii dvor, or cattle- 
yard, the woman who kept it having repeatedly 
asked me : I could not persuade her that I would 
take nothing, so at last asked for a little water, 
which she brought me in a little black iron saucepan, 
out of which I drank. On my way home, I was 
overtaken by a little girl who had brought me two 
eggs, and when I accepted these, she seemed so 
pleased that she drew ftom the folds of her dress a 
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sort of cake made of some coarse meal, which I took^ 
and then she left me. The dwelling-house here 
was of two stories, an unusual thing for the country, 
although at Otrada, sixty versts from Moscow — 
M. D — ff's place — the house and all belonging to it 
are on a very large scale : we used to sit down 28 
to dinner, all staying in the house, with their ser- 
vants. 

There is something pleasing in the mode of 
salutation between master and domestic ; whenever 
we arrived at the estates belonging to the Princess 
the female servants always came forward to kiss 
her hand, which she held in a very stately manner ; 
and on particular occasions the men did the same ; N. 
rarely allowed this, she used to put her hand be- 
hind her and kiss the girls' foreheads. I have seen 
the peasants kneel, and even lay their foreheads on 
the ground when urging some particular request. 
In talking of the peasants and the chinovnikee or 
petty government officers, the Princess often in- 
veighed against their opeQness to bribery, and the 
other day told me an anecdote of a lady she knew 
who always presented the governor of her district 
with a set of four horses on his coming to the office ; 
once, however, when she sent to enquire what 
colour the new comer would prefer, he returned for 
answer hliie ; the lady knew from this what sort of 
man she had to deal with. 
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One day we were stopped in our walk to 
watch the Horovod, a dance of the peasants. It is a 
most coquettish affair : the man advances, and the 
woman retires, then he retires a little and she ad- 
vances, then retires again, till at last he seizes her, 
and they dance together awhile ; at one time they 
knelt down, each in turn, while the other danced 
round ; the movements were slow, and accompanied 
by a monotonous wild kind of song; two only 
danced at a time while the others looked on. 

You will be amused to hear of my being in- 
stalled as poetess laureate, on N/s birth-day ; our 
doctor addressed to her some German lines, in which 
he hoped she might find " immer griin" in her path, 
and the Prince having begged I would do the same, 
write some lines I mean, and in English of course, 
I did so, and send them to you. 

Why should I try the strain to swell 
By one ahready sung so well ? 
For not with flowers of varied hue, 
But constant green, thy path I'd strew ; 
The blossoms fiur which earth adorn 
Fade — and the fedrest wears a thorn ; 
Simple and heartfelt joys be thine, 
Which cheer, not dazzle, as they shine. 

But earnest though our wishes be, 
The lot of mortals waits on thee ; 
Nor constant sunshine will be spread 
Upon the path which thou must tread ; 
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Many a rose around may blow, 
And many a thorny briar may grow ; 
Be thine, with true and chastened soul, 
To walk and harmonize the whole, 
Gather the rose with thankful heart, 
And meekly tread the thorny part. 

On another subject he gave me, when we were 

crossing the Steppe, on our way to K , he 

wished me to compare Russia to an ocean, and the 
churches which appeared from time to time rising 
above the little villages, to vesSels pointing to 
the east. 

Life is a sea, — one time the ocean rolls 

Its course in calm and quietness along, 

Then rise the billows from her troubled breast^ 

Tossed by the unseen winds that come and go. 

And madly seem to riot as they will, 

And then are calm again. Such is the sea — 

And such is life. But let us turn and ask 

If earth's more tranquil surikoe will a£ford 

A happier emblem f Yes. Though misery and sin 

Have marred her pristine beauty, she has plains 

Where eye and thought far-stretching seem to rest 

On ocean in her peacefhlnees, and there 

Nor lofty vessels on their varied course 

Defy the elements, but rise instead, — 

Wherever men for mutual hi^piness and good 

Their habitations have together grouped,—* 

The consecrated temples of her God, 

Pointing with silent steadfiuitness their coimA 
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Upward and onward towards tiie ring Mm. 
Such be tbedbrialian'a fife: Ida feet are lizad 
To earth, and moat be^ waitiiig ti>e mmmand 
That Bommoiis biB to hone ; bat let hia head 
Be raiaed aboTO^ with heart and aool prepared 
To meet the coming of faia Lord. 



EXTRACTS FROM A NOTE-BOOK. 



June \2ihj 1846. — Going into the country, 
detained nearly two hours in the mud, but every 
one was in good humour ; and, thg;^, what signifies 
these little troubles? The peasants around very 
active and zealous, but possibly they feel compelled. 
Branches of trees were cut down, and laid in the 
mud in front of the wheels to make foundations, 
then additional horses were put to till we had 
fifteen or sixteen ; we started with eight, and then, 
by pulling at the wheels, &c., at length the great 
vehicle rolled on its way. 

A mode of administering justice among the 
peasants : the master puts the cause into their own 
hands ; they choose a head, and a senate is formed 
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of the elders of the village ; the decisions are gene- 
rally very just, and patiently submitted to. 

Why does this lovely nature make one sad ? Is 
it that it opens a spring which had ceased to flow — 
has let light into a room so long closed that its 
emptiness had been forgotten ? 

This little family (M. Davidoflfs) delights me ; 
their education is the most perfect I have seen ; 
such care has been taken to avoid calling forth any 
angry feelings, that they seem nearly dead for want 
of nourishment; while all that is good and pure 
has been implanted and cherished, by gently drop- 
ping the seeds of wholesome instruction in the fresh 
moist earth, and assisting its efforts with the sunshine 
of affection and feeling — no placing of bad examples 
by way of incitement to avoid them, no caprice, but 
calm and quiet love. 

Moscow, Oct, 1st. — Wet and chill. Saw Ivas- 
offshy's paintings ; very large pieces, chiefly on sea 
— ^much pleased. 

Oct. Sth, — Conversation on Physics : the earth 
does not cool ; the outer crust becomes larger, by 
deposits from the ocean. — Upon Civilization: 
Prince G. denies ani^ good it has done ; his brother 
says that the modem attempts at perfection show an 
attachment to earth, and an aim at impossibility ; 
man must cultivate his own little field, and perfec- 
tion can only be individual. TYve^ TCOLVcAft^ \s!kfc ^^ 
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a remark by a German author, to the efie^ that the 
vices and follies of mankind change their nature, 
from age to age, but that the heart remains the 
same — always prone to sin. 

A cross over the tombstone (the Russian mode 
of burial) tells of the merits — ^not below but cibcve. 

The basis of science is, to know ; of Christianity, 
to hdieve, 

Oct. 13«^.— Reading ViUemain's Sketch of the 
Dramatic Art — ^very interesting, indeed. Remark : 
Curious mode of splitting rocks — ^putting a piece of 
wood into a fissure, and soaking it, tUi, by expansion, 
it bursts the rock. 

Oct. 22nd. — ^At the Galatzin Hospital ; appa- 
rently a most well-directed institution, everything 
so clean, and quiet, and orderly — and this all the 
work of one man ! 

Much interested in V. Hugo's Preface to " Crom- 
well ;" but, as usual in French writers, a mixture of 
sacred and profane. 

Oct. 25th. — Saw the Metropolitan-^ a very 
simple good man ; his mother weais still the dress 
of a peasant. — Snow. 

Oct. 2&th. — Bright, frost. — Looked over a 
curious old book on heraldry : Adam conferred the 
honour of knighthood on Obidilion, one of Seth's 
descendants, striking him nine times with a sword 
made by Jubal, &c.» lie. 



RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 215 

Nov. 15th, — Reading " La vraie Sagesse," by 
Thomas k Eempis ; there is an evident difference 
between this and the " Imitation of Christ " — more 
of sign, less oifeding. The Prince says the priests 
Vont arrange. 

Nov. nth. — Rain again. — We hear the suflTer- 
ings of the inhabitants of Vienna, in the late out- 
break, have been dreadful ; bridges broken down, 
houses battered by the cannon-balls. Windischgraz 
has saved the town, but used great severity. 

Nov. 20th. — Read an exUtict from St. Augus- 
tine, comparing the seven days of creation to the 
seven ages of the world, the last being the Sabbath, 
of which there is no night — ^no evening or morning 
being mentioned. 

At the Gs. : after all, there is no society like 
that of English people, and no country like England. 

We strive rather to be envied than happy — 
(Krotkotf). 

Feb. 3rdy 1848.— To see the great Palace, 
which has been just completed for the reception of 
the court, which is expected here at Easter : very 
splendid ; but it detracts from the originality of the 
Kremlin, as being much more massive and square in 
appearance than any of the other buildings. There 
are four magnificent halls ; that of St. George has 
pedestals on each side, on which stand female figures, 
representing the diflferent tribes mi"^ Ti<a.\kQ»xw^ ^\sl^ 
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have fallen victims to Russian love of aggrandise- 
ment — this is all white ; that of St. Anne's, hung 
with blue velvet, I think, and of £nglish manufac- 
ture, with medallions representing the cipher of that 
order ; that of St. Catherine, with red, and the 
cipher apparently set in jewels. The apartments of 
the Empress were small, but beautifully fitted up : 
there was a piano of tortoise-shell, and the notes of 
ivory. Those of the Emperor, plainness itself ; the 
only ornaments being several paintings, not very 
fine, of the retreat from Moscow ; one of the party, 
a Russian, objected to this as being an exulting over 
a fallen foe — I thought it very natural. (In the 
Kremlin are many cannon and mortars taken from 
the French on that occasion.) —I will here relate a 
little anecdote : soon after this, and when the impe- 
rial family were lodging there, a fire broke out, 
which originated in the kitchen ; the Emperor, rush- 
ing in that direction to see what was to be done, 
was met by the French cook, exclaiming, '' Courage, 
Sire, le diner est sauve.'* — The pictures I mentioned 
are the only ones in the palace. 

March 4tth, — Met with a lady at the Countess 
B.'s, who related the following : There is a supersti- 
tion in Russia that if any one sit down to table alone, 
on New- Year's Eve, with another cover before her, 
a second person will appear who is to be his or her 
spoune. A young girl of fifteen tried this, and took 
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fright at hearing a voice at the door ; she, however, 
inquired who it was, and was answered Count some- 
thing — a name which did not exist ; but some years 
afterwards the title was actually given to one whom 
she really married. 

13 deg. frost. 

March 7th, — ^A diamond-seller, with one worth 
4,000 silver roubles hanging to his watch-chain. 

March dth, — This day larks are said to arrive ; 
imitations of them, in paste, are sold in the streets, 
and eaten. — Read a sketch of Lamb's Life ; it ex- 
plains much of the eccentricity of his writings — so 
much feeling, so many privations, such constant 
acting against inclination. 

March loth, — G. S. is condemned to the fort- 
ress for some imprudent expressions with regard to 
the conduct of the Livonian proprietors. (He was 
employed to inquire into the state of things there, 
and his expression was that they served the ch/nasty 
rather than the empire ; this being repeated to the 
Emperor he was highly indignant.) He was confined 
for twenty-four hours in a dungeon under the Neva 
— such is Russian despotism! — and his parents 
heard of his arrest without knowing the cause. 

March 19th. — Prince N. upon English politics : 
we only, of all nations, have rightly understood 
selfishness ; and our system of action is one of pure 
egotism, — Thaw ; saw young catkins. 
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Ma/rck 21«e.— 13 deg. frost again. — G. 8. is 
released: the Emperor sent ior him, made him 
acknowledge bis error, and, bidding him be more 
careful in ^ture, told him he might serve in Mos- 
cow, but not in St. Petersburg. It is said his party 
here prepare an ovation for him ; but this is a death- 
blow to his political career, and he was a very pro- 
mising young man. — I can see the BussJans are 
determined to have a pounce upon Turkey. They 
think, too, that Russia is to form the next great 
empire. 

March 2oth. — ^Annunciation : the Busaians aay 
that even a bird will not build its nest on ibis day. 
— ^A private concert at C — ss B.'s : seventy voices 
singing one of Mendelssohn's finest pieces, and in 
German, which is so much better than the English ; 
it was exquisite. — The Empress arrived; miserable 
attempt at illumination. 

Mar<A 2&th. — Two Greek priests from Mount 
Athos, with a portion of the real cross set in gold ; 
the house was sprinkled with water blessed by it. 
The dress of the monks was black, with a broad 
stripe of gold embroidered stuff hanging down in 
front ; the service chanted in a very monotonous 
manner. In the evening, the blessing of the palms. 
— The Emperor arrived. N. b to be presented at 
Court. 

March 27tk. — A. and his tutor set off on foot 
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for TroiUa, a journey of sixty versts ; here he will 
attend the numerous services of the church, and, 
having received the sacrament, return, having thus 
passed his Easter holiday. 

The Prince read to us from a work by Schu- 
bert, proving that all science had been revealed 
from the beginning, and that we now only recover 
what has been lost. 

AprU 1st, — Good Friday ; the same day it was 
celebrated in England. Warm day ; icicles disap- 
pearing. — A. and his tutor returned (in a carriage). 
There is a monk at Troitza, an Egolubinsky, a very 
clever good man ; but, as they tell me, literature has 
here so many shackles that it is almost hopelessly 
fettered, and he will leave nothing behind him. 

AprU 2nd. — Had the midnight prayers at home. 
Natalie went to the service at the Palace, in her 
Court-dress — ^the first time of her wearing it. Oh ! 
the anxiety and care that this has cost ; what weary 
unprofitable slavery does the world impose upon its 
votaries. The dress was a long robe, with a train, 
of pale-blue glac6 silk, ornamented all round with 
tulle, intermixed with pink daisies, long hanging 
sleeves open to the shoulder ; petticoat of white satin, 
ornamented in front with pearls; the head-dress 
(pavomika) is a kind of turban of silk, in the form 
of a tiara, edged with pearls, and tied behind with 
a bow of ribbon ; diamond eax-nn^ wcA ^st^io^^ 
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young girls do not wear much variety of jewellery. 
The style of dress is alike for all, the colours op- 
tional, except for the maids of honour, Vhose robe 
must be of crimson-velvet, embroidered round with 
gold. The Princess gave me a small diamond ring, 
and Natalie a beautiful brooch, a perle manstre, set 
in green and gold enamel. The Bussians are of a 
present-making turn, which is very pleasant ; gene- 
rally one at Christmas and £aster, with others occa- 
sionally — especially if they have offended you and 
wish to conciliate — and the presents are not paltry. 

April 3rd (Easter-day). — ^Alexis tells me he 
dislikes the salutations in use here. I find it is well, 
if done seriously — ^not otherwise, certainly ; it must 
have arisen in the feeling that on such a joyful 
festival all distinctions of rank should be laid aside. 
— ^N. presented by her aunt, C — as P., the Princess 
being ill. 

April 4tth, — Beading Macaulay upon the Comic 
Dramatists of the Bestoration; a severe but just 
criticism, no doubt : he calls the literature of the 
period "earthly, sensual, devilish." 

April 5th, — Ball at the Governor's — a very 
splendid affair, in honour of the imperial &mily. 
Costumes representing the characters in Sir W. 
Scott's Eenil worth, and very well done; they danced 
an English country-dance, which they took immense 
pains to learn ; besides the&e, th^te xv^re fifty couples 
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dressed in the costume of the fifty diflferent govern- 
ments of Bussia ; these walked up the hall to the 
sound of the Polonaise, each preceded by a little 
boy bearing a flag with the appropriate emblem of 
the same ; on arriving at the top, where stood the 
Emperor and Empress, the flags were lowered, and 
laid at their feet. The rest of the nobility, my 
pupil amongst the number, wore fancy costumes of 
their own choosing — N/s was that of a Greek girl. 
The little boys were all made pages.* 

There was another fSte given, about this time, 
by C— t Panin : a long gallery was converted into 
a sort of garden, the walks being made with gravel- 
coloured cloth, the beds of mould, laid on and 
planted with flowers and shrubs ; there was an arti- 
ficial grotto, and a fountain, with gold and silver 
fish in the basin ; the whole lighted up with coloured 
lamps: the visitors were in fancy costiunes, and 
arranged in groups to dance the national dances of 
the countries they represented. 

AprU 10th, — Fine and mild — the young grass 
springing in the Kremlin gardens. 

N. went to a ball in the palace ; sat at table 
with the Grand Duke Constantine and his young 

* It was reported that some English paper had ex- 
pressed great indignation at the afiair, as the Russian 
costumes were more splendid than the English ones ; but I 
donbt if England troubled her head &\K>\k\. \\». 
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wife ; described him as full of fun. The Empress 
most condescending and kind. 

Met Mde. Frederika, the intimate friend of the 
Empress ; very simple in manners and appearance. 
The Germans seem to be in bad odour at Court, and 
yet they cannot do without them. 

April 2l8t. — A young Greek, from Odessa, 
dined with us; small of stature, very dark hair, 
bright hazel eyes, very bronzed complexion, but the 
forehead fair. I found, by his conversation, that 
the English are not popular at Athens, looked upon 
as interfering and overbearing — Russian style cf 
policy better liked. I suspect the latter go about 
their work more cunningly. 

The Princess showed me some remarks upon 
prayers for the dead : according to their church, the 
early fathers encouraged the practice, as well as that 
of the adoration of the Virgin and Saints. We 
debated this point one day for two hours, and at the 
end each retained her own conviction ; one point, 
however, is gained by such disputes — ^it raises our 
opinion of others to find they had at least some 
conscientious ground for what we consider their 
errors. 

Prince G. Louvoff gave us some interesting 
particulars about Siberia — the Tartars a fine race of 
men. If Russia has no right there, she is certainly 
doing good amongst those savage hordes. Near the 
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Altai Mountains is a race of men who hold as a 
tradition that their first ancestor was a bear. There 
is a colony there formed entirely of lepers, and no 
other was allowed to enter within the precincts, till 
two priests, pitying their condition, voluntarily 
sacrificed themselves to promote the spiritual welfare 
of these unhappy outcasts. Of course, when the 
gates had opened to receive them, they were closed 
upon them for ever. — Princess Gargarin spoke much 
of the beauty of the Caucasus, but even there the 
trees are not fine. In the Crimea, vines grow in 
abundance, and some parts are most fertile; but 
there is a great want of the necessaries of life : the 
Tartars still live in undergroimd huts, and eat sour 
black bread. 

Met with an English lady, who had come from 
Odessa, and been a fortnight on the way. Once, 
when taking a walk into the country while the 
vehicle was under repair (a very common occurrence 
here), she was seized upon by some rough-looking 
men and carried before some magistrate, under what 
pretence she could not well discover, and after no 
little hubbub and altercation she was released. 

M. Pascault related to us a story of his pupil's 
childhood, which happened in the interior. A party 
of brigands being in the neighboiurhood, and ex- 
pected to surprise the house, his aunts and sisters 
were disguised as peasants, and ^Ti\> vsrvj,^\^<^ 
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those who remained hid themselves in the thickness 
of the walls. An Italian, who had charge of him, 
passed off his own child as that of his master, at the 
peril of the former's life ; but the marauders were 
baffled, and the family saved, with the loss only of 
some of their property. It put me in mind of what 
I have heard of a Princess Gargarin, in Bessarabia: 
her husband's estate suffered such frequent depre- 
dations, that at last he armed his servants, and went 
out to rid, if possible, the vicinity of such trouble- 
some neighbours; meanwhile, his young wife re- 
mained at home with her maids, keeping a pair of 
loaded pistols by her side. The administering of 
justice, in the remote parts of this vast empire, is, of 
course, a difficult affair, and proprietors are often 
forced to take the law into their own hands. In 
some of the most uninhabited parts are established 
military colonies, where a troop of soldiers is settled 
in a few wretched huts, and the miserable existence 
endured by the officers placed over them may be 
imagined ; but there is no appeal against such ap- 
pointments, and no choice ; a young man generally 
begins his career in a post of this kind. — ^I was once 
visiting with my pupil at a house where a lady was 
staying, whose husband was at Petersburg, waiting 
to receive some office under government. In the 
course of the evening, she appeared with a letter in 
her hand, and I shall never forget the look of 
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despair in her countenance — he was appointed Go- 
vernor of Archangel. 

The military service is quite the one most 
favoured by the Emperor; he has restricted the 
numbers in the other colleges, but left that one un- 
limited ; and the uniform is military in all, even to 
the professors in the institutions for girls. I did not 
at all relish the sight of a Russian sword hanging 
by the side of some of my young countrymen (all 
sects and nations are admitted to the universities), 
though it was but a mere form. 

Met Mr. H., the English professor : speaks 
very favourably of the Bussians ; says he considers 
their policy only conservative, not aggressive. I 
think diflferently : the Emperor comes before me, as 
the Germans say, like a great spider rolled up in a 
dark corner of his web; every now and then he 
darts out his long arms to catch hold of some un- 
wary fly that has been playing with his toils, and 
having secured her, draws back into his comer 
again. Still, Nicholas is a clever man and a brave : 
not long ago, there was a commotion amongst the 
many unquiet spirits in P — ^burg, when the Emperor 
appeared, and declared there never should be a revo- 
lution in his time. Some of the ringleaders were 
hung, and some exiled. The young men here 
quietly say, " No, not in his time, but in his son's 
we will see." The opinion is, tVi^A. t\»& ^xcaX» ^xss^xt^ 
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must split — Moscow, or some southern town, taking 
one part — Petersburg, of course, being the head of 
one — and Siberia taking a capital, and forming a 
court of its own. Once, when I remarked to our 
young doctor, that we might be thankful we were 
spared the horrors of revolution, he jumped up from 
his seat, and began to pace the room in great excite- 
ment, exclaiming, "We will not despair/' The 
discontented here are the young men, sons of a de- 
cayed nobility, or of freed merchants, who have no 
place in society, and who look to an overturn of 
institutions to give them one. 

In driving through the villages, one often sees 
on one house a hammer painted, on another a lad- 
der, or an axe ; these are the implements the occu- 
pants are to furnish in case of fire ; the pe<^le are 
so careless that these frequently occur. I have 
passed a whole village where nothing but the black- 
ened walls were left. 
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ADDENDA BY THE AUTHOR. 



Besides the eggs, boiled hard and coloured red, 
which are exchanged between friends and acquain- 
tances at Easter, a great number are sold in the 
shops, made of china, and sometimes other materials; 
those of china have always some device upon them, 
and are often very beautifully painted, with a head 
of our Saviour, a picture of the Virgin, or some 
passage of scripture. They are all made with a 
hole through them to hang them up, and are fre- 
quently given as presents. The festival of Easter 
is the great festival of the Greek Church, much 
more considered than Christmas. Unhappily, it 
gives rise to much excess, and, indeed, independently 
of that, the sudden change of food, after the seven 
weeks' abstinence from anything animal, is trying 
to the constitution. It constantly happened, during 
the Easter week, that one of the men servants was 
missing from the number; and, on inquiry, the 
answer was "Lqjeet," whicVi mewaa, ""V^feSaM^si^ 
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down," implying that he was either ill or intoxicated, 
and the thing was taken as a matter of course, and 
no further questions asked. Speaking of servants, 
it is worthy of remark how rarely, even in a house- 
hold, offices of trust are given to Russians. I have 
heard a gentleman — a deep thinker, and not an 
uncharitable judge — say, that he felt sure every 
cook cheated his master ; and though he afterwards 
allowed the possibility of an honest cuinniere, he 
denied it of a cuiHnier, Once, when I asked my 
maid how she liked the new housekeeper, she replied, 
with a tone and look of great deference, " Oh, she's 
well ; she's a German." Their word answering to 
our well signifies right and fitting. 

The Russians generally are not handsome, but 
I have seen some very nice looking ones. The most 
beautiful woman I ever met was a Pole : she was 
dressed in white muslin, in the usual European 
style, but rather fantastically trimmed with cerise 
ribbon ; she had long dark glossy hair, which hung 
down in ringlets, and a small Greek cap of crimson 
velvet, set back a little on one side, and from the 
top hung down a long tassel of white beads ; her 
complexion was rather dark, with the most brilliant 
black eyes ; and she had about her a quiet pleased 
consciousness of the attention she was attracting, 
which added to her loveliness. Another Polish 
l&djf whom I knew, 'waa not yt^tt^ \ ^^t, ihe inter- 
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ested one much more by the deep concern she showed 
in the woes of her country. At the time of the 
breaking out of the revolutions in 1848, great fears 
were entertained as to the conduct of the Poles, 
and it was rumoured that they had been poisoning 
the wells ; this was false, of course, but those who 
had any servants of that nation got rid of them as 
soon as possible. To give an idea of the ignorance 
of the people ; we were told that some man in rather 
a superior position amongst his fellows, had informed 
the latter that a man named Franz had been raising 
a hunt, a little reheUian, against the Emperor, but 
that he had sent some soldiers, and soon put it all 
down. 

We hear a great deal of the practice of smoking 
amongst the Eussian women of all ranks ; it prevails, 
I believe, to a great extent amongst the lower classes, 
and I once, while travelling, saw the long pipe 
handed round amongst three individuals — two wo- 
men and a man ; but the smoking of the Russian 
ladies of rank differs very much from our idea of it, 
and though I should be sorry to see it introduced 
in this country, there is something not inelegant in 
their manner of doing it. When a Russian lady 
asks permission " defumer un peu ' (and this is not 
done in the general reception room), she draws out 
a pretty little case, containing two or three tiny white 
rolls, not so long as your little &i\^w, «u isw xsjija^^'afe^ 
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and a papyros, or cigarette holder ; this last is of 
silver, with a ring at one end to admit the finger, 
and a pair of nippers at the other to hold the cigar- 
ette ; the process of lighting is soon performed, and 
the papyros carried to the mouth in the intervals of 
conversation. There is, however, one objectionable 
part, there are the cinders, which must occasionally 
be knocked off, and the little ends, which must be 
thrown away; as there are no fireplaces, a little 
saucer is generally kept for the purpose. 

Spent a few days at Tsarske Selo ; this means 
the Emperor's village, and has grown up round an 
imperial palace built by Alexander I. The grounds, 
which, to a certain extent, are open to all, are exten- 
sive and beautiful ; and when we consider that all 
has been the work of art — ^that every one of those 
fine trees, and even the grass we tread on, are all 
foreign to the soil, we wonder at the resources and 
the perseverance of man. One device there is very 
pretty ; it is a fountain where Perette sits weeping 
over a broken pitcher, from which water, not milk, 
constantly flows. In another part is an artificial 
ruin, not very well executed, and in one portion of 
which — strange mixture ! — stands an image of our 
Saviour : for some time, in looking at it, I wondered 
why it called to ray mind rather the recollection of 
some philosopher or sage than of our divine Lord, 
perfect in all His attributes — there was the calm 
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expression in the face and in the attitude ; but at 
length I observed that the forehead was full and 
projecting, impressing the mind, though unknowing 
why, with the idea of thought and investigation, 
which we know the Divinity needed not, and the 
semblance of which detracts from the image of know- 
ledge complete, which must belong to the Eternal. 
Here, as in the other environs of Petersburg, the 
lily of the valley grows in abundance, but there are 
few flowers to be seen out of doors in this latitude, 
except as brought out for a short time : this is the 
case even with the laburnum and holly; the only 
specimen of the latter which I saw in Russia was in 
a hot-house, and the price of the plant, though only 
two or three feet high, was eight silver roubles 
(£1. 4s.). — The first Russian railway was from this 
village to Petersburg, about twenty-one versts ; the 
principal managers were English, or American, and 
German; Russian soldiers, however, were posted 
as sentinels at the stations, and a more perfect pic- 
ture of man-machines could not well be imagined — 
to move a limb, while at their post, would be evi- 
dently a penal offence, and to move a muscle of the 
countenance almost as great — ^it was pitiable to see. 
Near the palace is a model farm, most beautifully 
kept ; the cows were arranged in stalls down each 
side of a very long building, and there were speci- 
mens of every possible variety ; the boards of the 
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floor between were bright and polished, probably 
painted ; the poor animals are sometimes taken out 
for a little fresh air, but the greater part of the year 
they remain in these stalls. There was an immense 
elephant in a large dark stable, looking very miser- 
able. On the way back, I remarked in the distance 
a neat-looking house, with signs of superior cultiva- 
tion all around it, and, pointing it out to my com- 
panion, was told, ''Oh, yes; that is an English 
farm." My fellow-traveller was a Pole, one of the 
Emperor's private physicians, and the most oppres- 
sively polite man I ever met with ; but of informa- 
tion, I got none from him. 

Was glad to observe, in driving through Peters- 
burg, that there is an immense building near the 
theatres, open on all sides, but with a great stove in 
the centre ; this is to provide shelter for the horses, 
and warmth for the drivers, while the owners are 
amusing themselves. Before this was erected, deaths 
were known to occur from the intense cold. All the 
houses in Petersburg and Moscow have large yards 
into which the carriages are driven after the occu- 
pants have alighted to pay their visit, and there they 
remain until called for : in severe weather, they are 
sometimes sent home, if those who came in it are 
likely to stay some time, but they often wait for 
hours ; the coachman frequently creeps into the 
kitchen, and the little postillion, who rides on one 
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of the leaders, rolls himself up inside; the poor 
horses seem to suffer very much, however, and are 
obliged to have their heads fastened to prevent their 
breaking away, while their breath freezes upon their 
coats. We can form little idea of the intensity of 
the cold : I have walked out with a heavy fur-lined 
cloak, and yet could not get warm with exercise, 
but was forced to go into a shop now and then to 
get warm, and set off again. In calm weather, it is 
endurable, but when there is wind with it, no one 
fiices it who is not obliged ; the temperature varies, 
of course, but I never knew any approach to a thaw 
for three or four months, and the snow was on the 
ground always six months, sometimes more, and this 
in the latitude of Edinburgh. The cold sometimes 
came on very rapidly. One morning we were told 
that the frost had begun, and the thermometer was 
then 2 deg. below 0, which in Reaumur is freezing 
point, and it will be remembered that the degrees 
are 2^ those of Fahrenheit. As the day went on, 
the cold gradually increased; by noon, we had 
8 deg., when we went out in the evening 18 deg., 
and when we returned 21 deg. — ^the thermometer 
having sunk nearly 50 deg. of our scale in less than 
twenty-four hours. The houses are closed with 
double windows and double doors; between the 
former is put sand at the bottom, and little saucers 
full of salt, to absorb any moiatxxre, n«\v\^ ^q\^^ 
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otherwise dim the glass ; the second windows are 
put in and fastened up when the cold begins, and 
even that increases the warmth within ; there is 
always one pane left to open in each room and admit 
air, which is done for a few minutes every day, and 
to refresh the air at other times, a steam is raised 
by pouring vinegar upon a hot brick, laid in a basin 
with a few pieces of mint ; the smell is very pleasant, 
and this is carried through the rooms — sometimes a 
little silver saucepan is carried instead, with a piece 
of heated metal inside, into which is poured some 
kind of perfume. The air, however, becomes dry 
and injurious in these closed rooms ; affections of 
the head and eyes are frequent, and sallow com- 
plexions universal. The heat comes on very sud- 
denly — ^the dust is generally flying on the sunny 
side of the street before the snow is melted entirdy 
on the other ; but the time of its .coming is most 
variable : I remember one Ist of May (o. st.) warm 
and bright as our June, while on another the snow 
was still on the ground, and we were wearing our 
fur cloaks. As far as they can, ladies always dress 
according to the season ; winter bonnets are always 
laid aside at Easter, but straw ones never appear 
till summer. 

It may, perhaps, give additional interest to the 
incidents related in the foregoing pages, if I subjoin 
^ more particular account of the personages therein 
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introduced, together i^ith some other little anecdotes 
respecting them, and some circumstances attending 
my return to England. 

The Prince was of ancient and noble family, 
boasting descent from the founder of Moscow ; his 
wife was of the house of O., and I once met a 
daughter of the Count O., who was concerned in 
the murder of Paul I. ; to expiate her father's crime, 
she bestowed nearly the whole of her immense 
wealth upon churches and convents, while she her- 
self, in the midst of luxury and splendour, practised 
the austerities of a monastic life, attended daily and 
nightly services, kept all the fasts most rigorously, 
and submitted herself in everything to the control 
of her father confessor. The aunt of the Princess, 
who so much interested me, had been maid of 
honour to the Empress Catherine, and one of those 
who watched by her corpse, with lights burning, 
and the windows open, that the evil spirits might be 
able to fly out ! She gave me some account of the 
character of Suwarroff— the cool indifference with 
which he used to receive the mandates of his royal 
mistress : it was evident that this haughty woman 
had to study the caprices of those who served her. 
I think it was she told me a little anecdote of this 
Empress, very characteristic of Russian magnates in 
general. During her progress through her domi- 
nions, as she passed through the di^ex^tA. nS^^^^^^, 
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groups of the peasants were stationed by the way in 
their holiday finery, and apparently in the possessioD 
of every comfort ; and these she afiected to take as 
specimens of the well-doing of her people, though 
she KNEW that in their homes they were sufiTering 
from want. The language expressed by the man- 
ners of the upper classes to their subordinates gene- 
rally, is this — '^ I expect that to my eyes all appear 
right and well, and further I do not choose to look." 
Once, when staying in the country with this 
aunt (Mde. N.), I joined her on the balcony after 
her return from church, the day of the " Prayers 
for the Dead." " I have been thinking of you," 
she said in English. *^ That is very kind," I said ; 
" but why just now ?" " I wonder," she replied, 
" how you can give up the prayers for the dead ; 
they are my only comfort." I knew to what she 
alluded, and was silent. The story was this : twenty- 
two years ago, she had a son in the prime of man- 
hood, her pride and delight ; he was in the army, 
and quartered at Petersburg, where he formed an 
attachment to the sister of one of his brother officers, 
much inferior to him in rank. The pride of ancestry 
overcame the feelings of the mother, and she most 
peremptorily refused her consent ; the young man, 
however, continued firm, and at length she yielded ; 
but by this time her son had become indififerent, 
and, the spur of opposition being removed, he (no 
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uncommon case) refused to fulfil his engagement. 
At this, the brother, indignant, sent him a challenge ; 
and the first information the mother received of the 
affair, was that he was lying mortally wounded at 

P g. She set out immediately from Moscow ; 

but, on her arrival, her son was too ill to allow of 
the slightest shock to his nerves, so she was not per- 
mitted to see him ; for several days he hung between 
life and death, during which she passed her time in 
fasting and prayer. He expired without her seeing 
him, and without her blessing; and from thence- 
forward his memory seemed linked with every action 
of her life. Her private room — cabinet, as it was 
called — was hung with his drawings ; and opposite 
her table was a full-length portrait of him in regi- 
mentals : when she travelled, another portrait, en- 
closed in a case, was always laid on the seat by her 
side, her companions occupying the seats opposite. 
For years she preserved the bloody shirt in which 
he had received his death-wound; but this, at length, 
the metropolitan prevailed upon her to have de- 
stroyed. Every year, as the anniversary of his death 
came round, she shut up herself for the days during 
which he lingered, and spent them in fasting and 
prayer, and attending the church ; on the day of 
his death she received the sacrament, and the next 
day her friends were re-admitted. The monks per- 
suaded her that in this way aYie -w^ ^gwAna^ ^^ 
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covering his soul from purgatory. With the same 
idea, I believe, she gave away a great deal of money 
in charity ; and had in her house always two or three 
little girls, of poor parents, whom she clothed and 
educated. The happiness of the children, however, 
was little consulted ; and I doubt very much if this 
practice, common amongst the Russian nobility, be 
productive of any good. It takes a girl out of her 
own sphere, without providing her with another; 
and an amount of gratitude is required of them, 
which they feel their benefactor has a right to ex- 
pect, though their own hearts tell them how little 
they have really gained by the change. — The last 
incident I have to relate of Mde. N. is a droll one : 
A short time before my return home, I was sitting 
by her, when she began — ** Vous allez en Angle- 
terre, MdUe.T "Oui, Madame." "Et peut^tre 
que vous verrez Lord Palmerston." " Oh non," 1 
said, laughing; ^'ce n'est pas du tout probable." 
^' Mais," she persisted, <^ si cela arrive, dites lui qu'il 
y a une dame en Eussie, qui s'occupe beauooup de 
la politique, que ce n'est pas probable qu'elle le v<He 
dans ce monde, et elle est bien siire de ne jamab le 
voir dans im autre." The old lady was quite serious. 
Since then, she passed away, and we will not judge 
her. 

One of our frequent visitors, who was much 
inclined to foreign m«tmieT& and customs, had written 
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some document \?hich had highly displeased the 
Emperor ; but the latter, not choosing to treat the 
matter seriously, merely ordered his physician to 
wait upon him every morning to feel the state of 
his pulse, and he was to be kept under certain restric- 
tions, as he must be partially insane. It will be 
readily imagined how gladly he exchanged attend- 
ance at Court for a residence at Moscow. Another 
had been exiled for a time to Yiatka, but it only 
served to give him notoriety. An offence to the 
sovereign is not by any means necessarily an offence 
to society in general. The children of those in 
Siberia often come to Moscow for education, and 
naturally create much interest ; but as they have 
no associations to bind them to the mother coun- 
try, they generally prefer their adopted one, as 
being untrammelled by the distinctions which fetter 
society here. 

The great writer of the day, Gogol, once ho- 
noured us with a visit, and I have preserved his 
answer to the invitation ; it was in three words, 
" With the greatest pleasure," — a piece of affecta- 
tion that would not have been tolerated in another ; 
and after all he would not show off in the least, 
but withdrew into a window after dinner, with 
another professor, and they talked together in an 
under tone : he was never asked again. Russians 
generally are of a sarcastic turn, dxA\ka.N^ ^ ^<^h^ 
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fear of ridicule ; this is one reason, I fancy, whj 
they are content to imitate others, and they seldom 
venture to pronounce an independent judgment, 
but follow the lead of other nations. The influence 
of slavery, however, is quite enough to account for 
want of progress; on the one hand, it is not in 
human nature to put forth all its energies where 
another is to reap the fruits; and, on the other, 
the habitual consciousness, that there are beings 
5am to serve and to endure, begets a self-indul- 
gence, which even self-interest will not overcome. 

One lovely day, in early summer, I accom- 
panied my pupil and another friend to the Kremlin, 
for the purpose of ascending the tower of the Ivan 
Veliki (or Great John) Cathedral. Going over 
what is called the barbican, a bridge from which we 
looked down upon the Kremlin gardens, we passed 
into the open space in front of the Arsenal, and 
here we had an opportunity of examining the 
different cannons which have been taken from 
various nations, principally French and Turkish. 
On the other side was the Museum, and, beyond, 
the new palace, then incomplete. Going on, we 
passed the Cathedral dedicated to the Trinity, 
which has a very curious image over the portal ; it 
is 60 constructed, that, when standing opposite, it 
represents an eye, — the symbol of the Father. 
From one side is seen an image of a dove, 
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emblem of the Holy Spirit, and from the other 
the head of our Saviour, and yet it has all the 
appearance of a flat surface. There is a third 
Cathedral, that of the Assumption, the noblest, I 
believe, of all; it is there that the Metropolitan 
officiates on the Easter night. I have been told by 
a Bussian, that there are statues of the ancient 
philosophers outside, to indicate that they even 
pointed out, and led to, the truths which Christianity 
has taught; but I did not see them. 

The tower of Ivan Veliki is of great height, 
and the view from the simmiit of extreme beauty. 
Over the green roofs, and white minarets and 
glittering cupolas of the town, we looked into the 
expanse of country beyond, and for the first time 
realised Moscow, as the city of the plain. The sky 
was of a deep, deep blue ; the absence of smoke, 
the chimneys of the stoves being closed in the day- 
time, added to the clearness of the atmosphere, 
which in the centre of this vast continent, far re- 
moved from any body of water, is so exquisite that 
we, inhabitants of this humid clime, can scarce 
form any idea of it, made the scene altogether 
like one of enchantment. I have heard it argued 
that the sky must here be of a deeper blue than in 
the South of Europe, there being less of moisture, 
and some who had travelled in Italy declared this 
to be true in reality as in theory; not having 
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travelled south I cannot judge, but can hardly con- 
ceive of anything surpasaing the azure sky whidi 
hangs over Moscow in the summer months. Half- 
way down the tower, we examined the bell, which 
is struck only once in the year, on Easter monuDg; 
Bussian bells — or, more properly speaking, all those 
of the Greek Church — are tolled by pulling the 
clapper, which thus strikes against the side, and 
produces a sound, while the beU itself remains fixed. 
In the open space below is to be seen the bell, so 
often spoken of, and which is said to have Men 
from the tower at the time of the great fire, but that 
must be a mistake, as it has evidently never been 
hung ; it was no doubt broken in the casting ; the 
size is enormous. Leaving the Kremlin, we passed 
through the Holy-gate, so called from having an 
image of our Saviour over it : every man, Bussian 
or foroigner, uncovers his head in going under thii 
gateway : there is always a something solemn and 
affecting in any mark of respect paid to the symbob 
of our faith, and I liked to see it. Through this we 
came on to the great square where stands the curiooi 
and beautiful church of St. Basil, built by order o£ 
Ivan Fourth, or the Terrible ; it is an assemblage 
of towers and cupolas, domes and minarets^ of all 
imaginable forms and colours, and it is said that» to 
prevent the possilnlify of another bdng made like h, 
the arbitrary monarch ordered that the ardutect 
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should lose his eyes, some say his life. Ivan's cha- 
racter is quite sufficient to justify such an imputation, 
though some declare it to be false. 

I find I have not said much about the state in 
which the cabins or isbaks of the peasantry are gene- 
rally to be found, or whether the accounts given us 
<^ their dirt and untidiness be exaggerated or 
not. The aspect . of a Bussian peasant's abode is 
altogether so difierent to that of an English cot- 
tage, that one would never think of comparing 
them ; and they appear so well suited to those 
who inhabit them, that no incongruity strikes one 
in entering them. They are built of wooden logs, 
laid one upon another, and fitted at the comers by 
being hollowed out at a little distance from each 
end^ and thus laid one upon another with the ends 
of the logs slightly protruding ; the interstices are 
stufied with moss or tow, the better kind being 
plastered over inside ; the roofs are thatched, and 
the windows very small. In front of the door of 
the richer peasants is frequently a porch, in which 
the inmates sit in warm weather, and from the roof 
of which hangs the family utensil for washing ; it 
consists of a globe of brass with a hole at the 
bottom, a sort of valve fits into this hole, which 
is pushed up to allow the water to flow out, and 
then falls again. A more dignified mode obtains 
in the higher circles — ^the hands held over a huaoa 
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while water is poured ov^ them, but this is so yery 
unsatisfactory that I always declined it. To retan 
to the isbah : I have ahready described the usual 
arrangements of the interior ; chairs and tables are 
not seen,* both being supplied by boards fastoied 
round the walls ; on these also are placed the bags 
of straw which serve as beds, though the latter are 
often nothing more than their sheep- skin coats laid 
on the floor, or in fact anywhere. I have frequently 
seen the driver, after his stage was completed, roll 
himself in his sdiaub, and lie down on the stones in 
the yard till his turn came again. Yermin, of 
course, seldom fails in a Russian cabin. I never 
expect to sleep very comfortably after visiting one, 
but do not remember being fairly driven from my 
bed but once. Natalie and I had been to see a 
poor woman who was ill and in a wretched state ; 
at night, after vainly endeavouring to ^idure the 
irritation produced by what had been gained at this 
visit, I got up, rolled myself in my cloak, and spent 
the rest of the night on the floor. Those ^o can 
live in the midst of such discomfort, and not feel it, 
must have very diflerent sensations to ours. In the 
houses of the nobility cleanliness is much attended 

* It is worthy of remark that though the Russian 
language has a word for <irm chair it had none originally 
for a chair simply, and the German term iiM has been 
adopted. 
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to, at least in the apartments exposed to view ; it 
might not be well perhaps to inquire further. In 
the autumn, however, there are inevitable annoyances 
in the shape of winged intruders ; even the flies are 
all armed with a sting which will draw a little 
blood (Tennyson, I suppose, has met with these 
somewhere) ; and it is a very common practice to 
have curtains made to the beds to keep them out. 
The mosquitoes too become very troublesome, and 
the Russians contrive to clear the rooms of them 
before nightfall, by burning juniper bushes in the 
sleeping apartments, and closing the windows while 
they are yet filled with smoke ; the mosquitoes it 
seems cannot bear the smell. 

Disease in many forms is very prevalent among 
the peasantry. This arises doubtless from the habits 
of the people, also in great measure from the in- 
difference with which they treat everything : " it 
b God's will," they say, and therefore take no 
pains for the prevention or cure of evils. Several 
shocking instances of cancer came under my own 
observation, and they often proceed from neglected 
sores or frost bitten parts. There is an apothecary 
provided in every village, but they are very 
ignorant, and the people, from indolence or su- 
perstition, seldom apply to them. During the long 
fasts the food is very unwholesome, being nothing 
but brown bread, pickled cucumbers and kwas; 



246 RUSSIAN CHIT GHAT. 

during the time of the cholera in 1847, the Em- 
peror vety wisely prohibited the observance of the 
fast. Tea is the great luxury amongst the class of 
merchants and the dvaroir, Alexis told me that 
his valet would drink thirty tumblers at a sitting ! 
men usually drink tea out of tumblers, and Uie 
servants have each their somovar or tea urn, which 
they usually empty ; the tea is very weak, and to 
save sugar they take a small piece between the 
teeth, and drink through it, as it were, so that it 
goes a great way. The somovar is generally of 
brass, sometimes of silver, and has a tube passing 
right down through the middle, at the bottom of 
which some pieces of burning wood are placed, 
this heats the water and then the tube is closed at 
the top with a lid, which admits of the tea-pot 
being placed upon it to keep it hot ; the samovar 
are of universal use. 

The difference of climate in the same latitude 
is remarkable in comparing those parts of Bussia 
which correspond with our midland counties: in 
the former, the birch trees are just in their tender 
green on the 1st (our 13th) of June, on which 
day the townspeople make a f^te for a country 
stroll. The oaks are not in full leaf till the middle 
of July, and their duration is proportionally brief. 
The hay and corn harvest are gathered in together, 
the latter frequently first as being more important, 
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and the sowing of the fallow land for next year's 
crop must be done at the same time too, that the 
corn may be above the ground before the first snow 
falls. It will be imagined the amount of labour 
thus required. The peasants seldom sleep during 
harvest time, except for a few hours in the heat of 
the day, (like their bears, they make it up in the 
winter.)* I have watched the little carts full of 
corn going continually backwards and forwards to 
the goubeno or rick-yard day and night for three 
weeks. 

In our journeys through the more eastern 
parts of the empire, we observed some of the 
primitive customs of the people which the others 
had laid aside — one of these is the early method of 
raising water, done by merely drawing down one 
end of a long pole, placed horizontally upon an up- 
right one, near the mouth of the well, this causes 
the other end, to which the bucket is attached, to 
rise, and, the water being emptied, the bucket is 
allowed to descend again, which it does, of course, 
by its own weight. In another place we saw them 
threshing corn by means of oxen, which were tread- 
ing it with their feet ; the grain was winnowed by 

* This is only for a very short period, but they fre- 
quently remain altogether in the fields and have their food 
brought to them for many days. 
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being thro\?n up in spadefuls, and as it was finally 
swept into a heap, and taken to be ground just as 
it was, from the natural floor on which it bad been 
trodden, it is no wonder that the teeth come con- 
stantly in contact with bits of gravel and dirt in 
attempting to eat the national black bread. This, 
however, is only applicable to the rye ; wheaten 
flour is as pure as with us, and the bread excellent ; 
the peasants look upon it as a sort of dainty. The 
threshing floor and the oxen wUl naturally remind 
others, as it did me, of many allusions which the 
Bible makes to this method, and it was pleasing to 
see them thus illustrated. 

In speaking of the religion of the country, it 
may be thought that I have looked upon it too 
favourably, but it must be remembered that I put 
down ideas just as they occurred to me at the time. 
A longer acquaintance with the people, together 
with reflections upon them, gave me a clearer view 
of the evils to which superstition may lead; but we 
do wrong to imagine it leaves us no room for real re- 
ligion, though it may hinder the growth thereof; 
and where we find true Christian feeling, who shall 
dare to deny the indwelling of Christ's spirit ? who 
refuse fellowship on earth with those whom they 
must acknowledge are treading the way to heaven ? 
I received a lesson on toleration the first year, 
which is worthy to be recorded : one evening we 
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had had a visitor who had been relating some 
wonderful instances of the power of faith, and 
some miracles which had taken place ; they were 
curious, I saw, to observe how I should take these 
recitals ; I said little ; no thinking mind would ridi- 
cule another's real convictions, and besides, with 
God every thing is possible, but I asked the Prince 
if he considered it essential that we should believe 
in these things, and in the present existence of 
miraculous power. He answered in a very calm 
tone, *' that we knew faith to be good, but that 
there was another still more excellent way/' Had 
we entered upon points of faith we should most 
likely have differed, but charity was a common 
ground, whose importance we equally admitted, 
and which we both might equally practise. 
Another time I had been dwelling upon the 
advantages of a convent life, and contrasting it 
with the heartlcM round of amusement and artificial 
occupation in which the world in general was 
engaged, tiU I began to think the former preferable, 
and determined to ask the Prince his opinion. I 
went on to the balcony, where he and his wife were 
sitting; the latter rose to go, asking me to take 
her place awhile, so I had an opportunity of putting 
my question. He took his pipe from his mouth, as I 
finished, and looking gravely at me, said, " We are 
not all called to separate ourselves from the world ; 
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can you not go down into the convent of your own 
soul, and there find peace V The following is an 
instance of superstition, taking its rise in the con- 
viction of an over-ruling Providence, but forgetting 
that we have our reason given us also as a guide : 
a young man requested of the parents of a young 
lady to be allowed to visit at the house ; this being 
considered tantamount to a proposal of marriage, 
enquiry was first made into his character and 
prospects; some circumstances respecting these 
were favourable, others admitted a doubt, and to 
determine the question, the parents had recourse 
to the prayers of the church ; a priest was sent for, 
^ image placed on a table, and behind it two 
papers, on one of which was written Yes, on the 
other No. After the prayers, one paper was drawn 
out, it proved to be No, and the young man was 
rejected. 

On the voyage home, I paid a short visit to 
Copenhagen ; it was Sunday, and we were struck 
with the dress of the Lutheran Clergy, a long black 
robe with a cape and starched frill, such as one 
has seen in pictures. The bonnets of the women 
were very peculiar ; they appeared to be nothing 
more than a quadrant-shaped piece of stufi^ often 
transparent, filagree-Uke, with the point cut ofi* to 
form the crown at the back, and then fastened with 
a large bow of ribbon, leaving an open space 



RUSSIAN CHIT CHAT. 251 

through which the head was seen. Nothing else 
was remarkable in the appearance of the people. 
The houses have an air of antiquity about them, 
sometimes with gable ends turned towards the 
street, which was pleasant to look upon after 
the youthfulness of Petersburg. Of course we 
visited the Frauen Kirche, to see Thorwaldsen's 
exquisite productions ; the service was going on ; 
the church was in appearance much like one of our 
own; there was music playing; but though our 
being there, merely as spectators, seemed to excite 
no surprise, we did not stay long. The figures are 
ranged in two rows, one down each side of the 
church and represent the twelve apostles, each 
holding the instrument of his martyrdom ; what is 
St. John's emblem I forget ; they struck me as more 
life-like than anything I had ever seen, but better 
critics than I have already judged them. We 
crossed a space in the centre of which is a statue of 
one of the kings on horseback trampling on a 
man, of which I could not learn the origin. 
The notices over the shops seemed to be a some- 
thing between English and German ; great quanti- 
ties of strawberries were exposed for sale in the 
streets ; the public promenades appeared to be very 
pretty, but we had only a limited time, so we 
could not see much. Previous to our arrival here 
an amusing little adventure occurred. The wind 
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had been so much agamst us that all the fuel was 
spent before we reached the place where we were 
to take in coal ; the Captain gave orders to drop the 
anchor before Carlscrona, and a boat was sent 
ashore to beg that we might have coal and provi- 
sions, of which we were also in want. The answer 
came in the shape of a little boat with a little Cap- 
tain, who demanded to see our passports before the 
town would have anything to do with us ; these 
were sent, but we had no bill of health to show, 
and as we were from Petersburg, then infected 
with cholera, this was deemed necessary, and not 
being forthcoming, the little Captain declared that 
we must stay where we were and perform five days 
quarantine before any transaction could pass be- 
tween them and us. Our Captain proposed that 
the coals and provisions should be laid on the 
coast and he would send for them and leave the 
money, but this was not agreed to ; then he enquired 
if there were an English consul at the place, and 
begged to see him ; he came, but spoke English so 
imperfectly that he was evidently a Swede, 
and nothing more could be got from him ; 
our Captain grew very angry ; as he could 
not speak German, all those who could, came 
to the side of the vessel to assist in the 
conference, which was carried on in that language. 
We were told that, y^e iel\]&\> ^a.-^ N^tlu^t^ we were, 
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and subsist on what we had for five days ; and if 
we attempted to stir, we should be fired on from 
the guard ship, which lay close at hand, and we 
saw them put the cannon in readiness on board, 
and place on watch. The little captain and his 
crew departed, and we were left to our reflections ; 
the gentlemen, after a time, went below to delibe- 
rate while we remained on deck, and I took a sketch 
of our guarding enemy for lack of other amusement. 
At last the captain came up with a paper which we 
were all to sign ; it was an address to the authori- 
ties of the town, stating our position, our amdety 
to get home, with assurances that we were all in 
good health, and ending with a declaration that 
unless our wants were attended to, a complaint 
would be made to L — d P — ^n, then Minister of 
Foreign Affairs, on our return to England; this 
was despatched in a tin box of vinegar, and we sat 
down to dinner (we had still some food left). In a 
wonderfully short space of time the stewardess 
came down in great eagerness to tell us that there 
was a brig coming off from the shore ; we were soon 
all on deck again, and to our delight this proved to 
contain beef and potatoes, with news that the coals 
were coming; an hour or two afterwards came 
off another vessel with the latter freight. Oh, the 
wonder-working power of a name ! Before night 
the captain was again oaU.edL lot, «aji^QMi^>0BEaRk^^ 
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was our former acquaintance, the Swede ; he had 
brought a beautiful salmon, with two bottles of 
some kind of cordial. The two functionaries were 
very civil to each other. " You have all you want 
now, Captain ?" " Yes, thank you." " And you 
will be off to-morrow morning ?" (he spoke a little 
English) ^^ Yes, thank you ; will you take a glass 
of champagne V " No, thank you ; another time." 
You'll not catch us another time, we thought. 

To conclude, how does old England strike one 
on returning to it ? — ^As that " tight little island." 
There we find things turned to their best account ; 
no waste of power or space, at least in comparison, 
but a bringing out in everything of the good that 
it can give. My experience of other lands has been 
to make me more thankful I was bom in this. It 
seems to me there are two forces ever at work in 
the moral as in the physical world — ^the force which 
would go constantly on to something unknown, and 
the force which would hold back and retain what it 
has ; if we have a high pressure state of things on 
one hand which makes us long for rest, on the other 
we have inertness which hangs weary clogs upon 
our energy ; and if the balance is not always ad- 
justed as equally as we could wish, let us look round 
and see if anywhere it is adjusted better ; if not, 
we may conclude we have all that is possible. In 
our church it is eminently so ; we are placed be- 
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tween the indolent, passive obedience of the elder 
churches of Borne and of the East, and the pre- 
suming irreverence of the other Protestant com- 
munions. May we ever so remain ! 
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